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Bali moves on Oz hippies; Paradise wilts
HOW THE TWO DAY R EVO LU TIO N  HAPPENED: A THREE PAGE 
REPORT OF THE FA LL OF THE TH A I G O VERNM ENT IN A V IO L E N T  
STUDENT LED R EVO LU TIO N , ALMOST UNM EN TIO N ED  IN THE PRESS. 
FROM W AYNE OASTLER, WHO WAS IN BANGKOK WHEN IT  
HAPPENED TWO MONTHS AGO. PAGES 6, 7 AND 8.
H ow  the U S decided Allende 
Methadone ~ new
In Russia, speak so
for old junk  
have a big job
PAGE 1
Maoist shyster saves pigs' bacon:
N o trial
for drug cop and JP
W h a t w a rra n ts !
by John Halpin
On Monday, December 10 Melbourne magistrate Vic Proposch 
said Detective Sergeant Michael Bell and Arthur L. Smith (justice 
of the peace) had a case to answer — on charge that they had 
conspired to pervert the course of justice.
Bell (of the Drug Squad) and Smith were in court because Ed 
Flannery had laid informations against them after Digger (No. 23) 
alleged they were implicated in police use of blank search warrants, 
already signed by the JP to ‘legitimise,T unjustifiable raids and
any subsequent arrests.
Flannery is- treasurer of the 
Victorian Council for Civil Liberties. 
(He ought to be remembered for his 
allegations some tiiie  ago that 
Pentridge warders were arranging 
escapes at the prison for $1000 to 
$6000 a throw. An investigation into 
this affair has been completed and 
charges will be laid next February — 
watch for it.)
The hearing before Proposch was 
to  decide whether the two men should 
be committed for trial, to test the case 
against them.
Although a police enquiry had 
been initiated into the Digger 
allegations Flannery expected a 
whitewash. Not on account of the 
hardworking and honest investigating 
officers, Chief Superintendant Duffy 
and Inspector McCrae, but in the light 
of previous experience with Victorian 
police enquiries. Fifteen year old 
Christopher Currey, who was 
wrongfully arrested and had his arm 
broken, still remains unavenged, 
although police have conceded that 
they made a mistake. And we’re still 
awaiting the results of the enquiry into 
the intimidation and attempted 
bribery of a juror in the Faraday 
kidnapping trial. So Flannery took 
this one to court, to get it on.
The case against Bell and Smith 
first came up at Carlton Court on 
December 4, but was adjourned to the 
following Friday at the Melbourne 
Magistrates Court. It was to have been 
heard before K. Hudspeth S.M. but he 
was unavailable due to illness. Jack 
Lazarus (for Bell) and Jim Patterson 
(for Smith), with the consent of Peter 
Faris/(the prosecutor) arranged for the 
matter to be heard before Vic 
Proposch S.M. Several years ago in a 
blaze of publicity, Proposch claimed 
that his daughter had been abducted 
by druggies. With a huge police 
manhunt going on for her, she 
returned home and explained that she 
had run away. Proposch was also 
asked to step down from the bench 
because of bias in cases resulting from 
the police massacres of demonstrators 
at the Springbok Rugby games. At 
Carlton Court however Proposch 
ordered police to continue the search 
for documents that they had-not 
produced and adjourned the matter to 
the next Friday.
The case began on Friday, 
December 7. Prosecutor Faris called 
for the documents that had been 
subpoenaed.
The documents in question were 
four signed blank search warrants that 
had been returned by Michael Cahill 
to Detective Val Simpson of the Drug 
Squad. Two witnesses swore that they 
had been these documents. One 
Patrick Kearney, a social worker and 
former trainee priest, had never met 
Cahill until August 3 (the day after the 
raid on Cahill’s premises when the 
blank signed warrants were left 
behind) when he saw the documents 
at Melbourne University and helped 
photostat them. Additional witnesses 
who saw them were not called.
Those subpoenaed to return the 
documents (to be tendered to the 
court) were the State Attorney 
General, Chief Secretary and Chief 
Commissioner of Police.
The police and defence counsel did 
not produce the documents and 
claimed that they did not exist.
Relying on the one original blank 
signed warrant (which was published 
in Digger) Faris commenced the case.
Michael Cahill of Williamstown 
gave evidence that a green folder, 
bearing the name of M.J. Bell, which 
contained at least five blank signed 
warrants, was left behind in his room 
by Bell after a raid on August 2 of this 
year. Cahill told the court that he had 
photostated the entire contents of the
folder, kept one original signed blank, 
and returned the folder to Simpson of 
the drug squad on August 8. Cahill was 
cross examined by Jack Lazarus for 
five and a half torrid hours.
Lazarus, one of Australia’s best 
criminal barristers, is well known for 
his extensive and aggressive cross 
examination. He is also an executive 
member of the Australia China 
Friendship Society and close friend of 
Ted Hill, chairman of the Communist 
Party of Australia Marxist-Leninist. 
Lazarus has vehemently criticised left 
barristers for defending employers.
Lazarus made a series of incredible 
allegations (including one that Cahill 
was trying to blackmail the police) 
aimed at destroying Cahill’s integrity 
but Cahill’s evidence remained 
unshaken. Other witnesses described 
how the blank original from Cahill was 
conveyed to the leader of the State 
Opposition, Clyde Holding. A 
hand-writing expert gave evidence 
that the signatures on the blanks and 
on the completed warrant were likely 
to  have been put there by the same 
person.
For the two days it had taken the 
prosecution to present its case, 
witnesses were followed. One witness 
received a stack of summonses for 
parking offences in the court foyer. At 
one stage or another most members of 
the drug squad attended the 
proceedings; including Inspector Kyte 
Powell, Geoff Baker, Robert 
Falconer, and Val Simpson.
After Fan’s concluded the case 
against Bell and Smith, Jim Patterson, 
a former policeman (for Smith), made 
an incredible submission on the law: 
one of the gems of which was that 
search warrants were for the 
protection of the police. The 
submission was rejected.
Lazarus opened this defence calling 
Bell. Bell swore that he had never 
asked for, obtained, or had in 
possession any blank search warrants. 
He said that Federal Bureau of 
Narcotics agents had open warrants, 
and if he didn’t have a warrant, he 
could get a federal bureau agent to 
lead the raid, thus dispensing with the 
need for warrants. Under cross 
examination Bell conceded that it was 
possible that Smith had signed more 
than one warrant but he didn’t know 
about it. He answered “yes” when 
Faris suggested it would be easier to 
conduct raids if he had a set of signed 
blank warrants.
Smith then took the witness stand 
and gave evidence that he was a former 
manager of the Victoria Police Club, 
and now manager, of the Carlton 
Bowling Club. He said that the 
signature on the blank “ looks very 
much like it (his signature) but I have 
never signed a blank warrant. I have 
been most careful of that. “ Under 
cross examination Smith said that he 
had destroyed a rubber stamp bearing 
his signature about nine years ago. He 
had done this because an inspector 
told him of a case where a justice’s 
stamp was being used although the 
justice had been dead for several years.
The defence called only the two 
defendants (although they had alleged 
that the signature was a forgery, they 
did not call a handwriting expert to 
support his). Vic Proposch then said 
that due to the demeanour of the last 
two witnesses he thought there was no 
presumption of g u ilt. . .  he dismissed 
the charges.
Prosecutor, Faris, co-founder of 
the Fitzroy Legal Service (which 
Lazarus had attacked in his 
unsubstantiated allegations) was 
visibly amazed. No explanation of the 
blank signed search warrant before the 
court, just an acceptance of the 
defendants’ evidence. Proposch’s 
dismissal presumably made his 
statement the previous Monday
NO APOLOGIES TO MATTHEW
1 Beware the poor in spirit, for they 
depend upon the kingdom of heaven.
2 Beware the merciful, for they shall 
demand mercy.
3 Beware those that mourn, for they shall 
i n s i s t on being comforted.
4 Beware the pacifiers, for they shall 
claim to be the children of god.
5 Beware the Pure-ifi-Heart, for they shall 
claim to be god.
6 Beware those that hunger and thirst after 
Justice, for they might be satisfied.
7 Beware the meek, for they shall attempt 
to inherit the earth.
A bove: our favorite X m as card
LETTERS Address to:P.O. Box 77, Carlton, Vic. 3053
It’s in the 
name
Can you tell me what was the 
editorial policy behind the decision 
to publish “The Travels of Bazza 
McDope” in Issue no. 23?
Jenny Czulak,
Mount Eliza, Vic:
We thought the writing was un- 
commpnly lively. What we thought 
o f the guy was expressed in the head.
(quoted above), inoperative.
This was the third time Arthur L. 
Smith has been mentioned in 
allegations concerning false warrants.
The first allegation was that police 
were using his rubber stamp at the 
Victoria Police Club, and in this 
instance John Midgely is prepared to 
swear that he saw police use Smith’s 
stamp in Smith’s absence.
The second allegation was made by 
the late Ray Dunn in an abortion case 
several years ago. A raid on the 
premises of Dr James Troup was 
alleged by Dunn to have been carried 
out on a false warrant, which Peggy 
Berman has said bore a signature
purportedly that of Arthur Smith.
* * *
From here the matter will be 
passed on to State Attorney General, 
Vernon Wilcox.
Wilcox made news last week when 
he told Victorian parliament that a 
case invo lv ing  governm ent 
psychiatrist, Dr Alan Bartholomew 
was “ normal.” Bartholomew is 
believed to have registered a 
breathalyser reading of .145, which 
usually leads to a prosecution for 
driving under the influence. In 
Bartholomew’s case, it didn’t.
A copy of the transcript of the 
conspiracy hearing against Bell and 
Smith sent to the Federal Attorney 
General, Lionel Murphy, but short of 
a commonwealth police raid on 
Russell Street it remains reasonable 
for the lower courts and the State 
Liberal Party not to care less about 
blank signed search warrants. That’s 
the way the wind blows.
U ni spares axe
Re Peter Browne’s “Uni. pulls 
Carlton down |  (Digger No. 22):
“ Almost all the old buildings of the 
university” are not “ planned to go” , 
as anyone who walks through and sees 
what we have done and are doing will 
know. As for the Botany (or Systems) 
Garden, this is most certainly not for 
the axe.
Despite Mr Browne, the university 
has no policy to increase student 
numbers, except for a minor growth 
of postgraduates.
The repeated allegation that a 
motel is to be built for “visiting 
businessmen studying at the 
university” is a distortion of the 
proposed Residential Management 
School, which we hope can be built to 
provide additional scope for training 
in management for a large number of 
people from commerce and industry, 
the public services, public authorities 
and trade unions.
No mention is made in the article 
of the fact that the university is to set 
back its building 20 ft in Swanston St 
to continue the elm planting south of 
Elgin Street. Perhaps Mr Browne does 
know that the limited area of Carlton, 
which the university owns or hopes to 
acquire from the two major factories 
occupying the balance of the site, and 
which it wishes to use for teaching, is 
planned for perimeter buildings only. 
It is planned that there will be free 
access for the public to two large 
landscaped courts, each 15,000 sq. ft. 
in area.
Finally, we feel strongly that the 
university is just as much part of 
Carlton as Lygon Street and is one of 
the major reasons why Carlton is as 
alive as it is; its grounds are open to 
public use and have been since 1857; 
its master plan is opening up these 
grounds and providing more open 
space available to all. I suggest Mr 
Browne comes and sees the new south 
lawns, which are already in heavy use. 
I would be very glad to show him what 
has been achieved on our site and talk 
about the real limitations of our plans 
in Carlton.
R.D. Marginson
Vice-Principal
University o f Melbourne
From the saltmines to the nuthouse,dialectically:
H ow  B rezhnev  
and th e boys m ake 
their enem ies inoperative
by Hall Greenland
If ever there was a land of sweeping plains^ the Soviet Union is it. 
But in the Soviet Union there is not much room to move. 
It’s not just that the average Soviet family lives in a single room. 
Nor that you’re snowed under for most of the year. Nor even that 
you need a visa to move from one suburb to another.
The claustrophobia stems from the prevailing definition of 
crime and insanity.
Take 'the case of Vladimir Kon­
stantinovich Bukovsky, bom 1942.
In February 1972 he was sentenced 
to seven years prison plus five years 
exile out in the Siberian bush for 
compiling a book — which was pub­
lished abroad — claiming that some 
opponents of the Soviet government 
were locked away in asylums.
He had cited the case of the 
retired .Major General Pyotr Grigore- 
vich Grigorenko, arrested in Tash­
kent in May 1969, certified sane 
by Tashkent psychiatrists but then 
shipped to Moscow where KGB doc­
tors had no trouble certifying him 
insane. Locked away indefinitely 
since. His wife, who hias been 
allowed the occasional visit, claims 
he’s been turned into a “vegetable”.
At the close of ’69, Grigorenko 
had smuggled a diary out of the 
asylum he jvas being held in. The 
physical beatings were “ bearable”,
It was the “absence of any way out”, 
the omnipotence of his captors, he 
found “unbearable”.
For his book Bukovsky was 
charged with “defamation of the 
Soviet political and social system”. 
The summing up of the case for the 
prosecution was published in The 
Times (7.2.72). Bukovsky was, of 
course, naturally, wrong. The prose­
cutor did not indulge in detailed 
refutation, but wheeled out “the 
argument from authority”:
“Bukovsky, the failed student, 
absolutely ignorant of medicine, does 
not even notice what an absurd 
position he is putting himself in: 
after all, he is taking upon himself 
to instruct and contradict medical 
specialists, representatives of the 
Soviet School of Psychiatry which 
has won respect and recognition in 
the whole world. The famous Soviet 
scientist . . . academician A. V. 
Snezhnevsky in an interview with 
the correspondent of Izvestia, K. 
Bryanster, said: ‘Soviet psychiatry 
has always been distinguished by 
a high degree of humanism . . .  
so the absurd reports that in the 
USSR some people are put in psy­
chiatric hospitals are just a wild 
invention . .
What kind of animal would per­
petrate such slander and help the 
imperialists to keep their grip on 
the benighted masses of the rest 
of the world? What kind of people 
are the Bukovskys?
The prosecutor was quite clear 
about this. “Various renegades, good 
for nothings, rogues and scoundrels,, 
and even people who are of interest 
only to the psychiatrist.” In more 
succinct moments, they are “criminal 
elements” or “rogues^and schizo­
phrenics”.
The prosecutor is at pains how­
ever, to reassure that the Bukovskys 
are a miniscule minority. “The rene­
gades who beg for whisky and ciga­
rettes (from their western contacts 
in Moscow) in exchange for their 
dirty inventions are but a pathetic 
handful.”
Nevertheless the prosecutor called 
for, and got, the maximum sentence 
for Bukovsky.
But why are the messianic authori­
tarians who brought Bukovsky to 
trial, running scared?
Their ever present fear is that 
one day the masses will attempt 
to bring reality into line with what 
is supposed to be. As the Czechoslo­
vak experience demonstrates, that 
kind of move threatens the jobs, 
the mansions, the mistresses, and 
perhaps the necks, of people like 
the Kremlin High Bureaucracy.
The Bukovskys and Grigorenkos 
do not make that fear any easier 
to live with.
Bukovsky is typical of that whole 
group badmouthed by the prose­
cutor. They refuse to go away. 
I Back in January 1967 Bukovsky
had organised a small demo, against 
restrictions of civil liberties and was 
given three years for his trouble. 
No sooner out of prison camp and 
he’s at it again. During the eight 
months Bukovsky was held while 
the KGB “prepared” his trial, the 
prosecutor :compiaiiied he “conduc­
ted himself in a challenging manner 
and refused to co-operate” . In his 
record of prison camp life in the 
’sixties, My Testimony, Anatole Mar­
chenko emphasises the intransigeance 
of the younger prisoners and the 
troubles they caused the KGB screws.
Before he became the acknow­
ledged spokesperson for the Crimean 
Tartars, Grigorenko was a scientist 
serving in the Red Army. As a 
¿dentist he was typical o f Soviet 
iissidents.
A breakdown in 1970 of the 
736 people known td  have signed, 
jrotest letters or taken part in 
Dublic demonstrations in the Soviet 
Union in the late ’sixties revealed: 
15 per cent were scientists, 22 per 
;ent artists, 13 per cent engineers 
md technicians, 9 per cent teachers, 
doctors, jurists and people involved 
n publishing, 6 per cent workers, 
md 5 per cent students.
The dissidents’ underground paper 
The Chronicle o f Current Events, 
which appeared two monthly from 
kpril 1968 till its suppression in 
October 1972, was almost certainly 
produced and circulated by scientist 
,ypes.
These types are both essential 
and influential in the Soviet Union, 
[n February 1968 when the dissident 
and mathematician Esenin-Volpin was 
arrested, the protests from the scien­
tific community secured his quick 
release. Likewise when the biologist 
Zhores Medvedev was arrested in 
mid 1970.
Scientific types, and the intelli­
gentsia generally, contribute a big 
and growing stratum in Soviet 
society. Most of them are at present 
thoroughly imbued with a careerist 
mentality and are unwilling to offend 
the universal employer, the state, 
on whom they — along with their 
families — are materially dependent.
But the advance of knowledge — 
which is what these people are into — 
demands the free flow of information 
and ideas and the freedom to chal­
lenge, experiment and innovate.
These things are anathema to the 
Kremlin authoritarians, who also do 
not believe they can be confined, 
once granted, to the intelligentsia.
Zionist, 
racist, sexist ~ 
but still 
it protests
By 1970 the various dissidents 
in the Soviet Union had coalesced 
into what they called the Democratic 
Movement and issued a minimum 
15 point programme (see Newsweek 
13.4.1970). They demanded things 
like a general amnesty for all political 
prisoners, public transcripts of trials, 
public control of asylums and 
prisons, the conversion o f the 
Supreme Soviet of the Soviet Union 
into a real people’s assembly, the 
restoration of full rights to nations 
deported wholesale by Stalin, and 
autonomous workers’ organisations.
The High Bureaucracy’s offensive 
against the Democratic Movement 
is not confined to intimidation, 
arrests, bashings, drugging, incarcera­
tion, forced labor and exile. It is 
accompanied by media campaigns 
to discredit and further isolate the 
dissidents. These campaigns are remi-
niscent of the best o f Pac 
Maxwell Newton.
Benighted and reactionary 
bosses everywhere continue t 
on the mass of the populatic 
utterly patriotic, resentful 
privileged, anti-intellectual, u 
understand those not in reg 
ployment, and thoroughly 
Semitic.
For donkeys’ years in tl 
it has been enough to v 
the young rebels as bourge< 
often Jewish) student layabc 
willing either to love o 
America/Australia/West Germ 
in order to isolate them.
And so it is in the Soviet 
The authorities use the same 
The dissidents are endlessly prt 
as privileged (Sakharov^ has 
room flat as against the usu 
room affair of most Soviet f 
and earns nine times as m 
the average Soviet worker), 
patriotic (all of them have C' 
with foreign newspeople and 
a lot of shit about the Fatiu 
as Jews, and as failures and la> 
(Amalrik and Bukovsky ar< 
“failed” students and bohem 
all in the hope that this will 
them from the sympathy 
conformist, resentful Russian 
full of RSL - type, char 
Notwithstanding their sti 
ness, the Russian dissiden 
almost all pessimistic. Sakha: 
instance, feels the prospects 
form are so bleak that he 
to emigrate to thé US 
The Soviet rebels do r 
much international solidarity t 
them up. A favorite leftie c 
from any genuine solidarity 
cite the backward attitudes 
dissidents. Marchenko is disg 
anti-gay; Sakharov lacks any sc 
with the Indochina rebels an 
up to the Chilean generals; Ai 
attitude to the Chinese is 
Solzenhitsyn out-Hawkes Ha 
parroting Zionist propagan 
raves like a hysterical school 
pal about degenerate western 
That part o f the movemer 
such views is true enough. Bi 
views, which are incidentally 
spread amongst rulers and r 
the Soviet Union, can only 1 
bated and rolled back in a so« 
free flowing information and 
with freedom to organise —-an 
precisely what the dissidents 
ward or not) are fighting for 
such overwhelming odds.
The Democratic Movemen 
itself on being an open, loose 
j  tion. It eschews illegality a 
j lence, preferring the protest 
the petition, and peaceful 
stration. It hopes for fairly f 
change and does not prep 
insurrection. Essentially it d 
that the Soviet Constitutif 
the Declaration of Human 
(to which the Soviet gove 
is a signatory) be observe 
“démocratisation” be begun, 
tims of Stalinism be rehab 
Beyond the Democratic 
ment there are indications of < 
tine organisations aiming at 
mental changes by illegal a 
violence. Russia may yet : 
the country of Lenin and h 
brother, who was hanged 
attempt on the Czar’s li 
Back in 1965 the KGB 
up an organisation in Le 
called the Union of Comn 
which published a paper, Tl 
whose motto suggested the 
aim: “From the dictators 
the bureaucracy to the diet*  
of the proletariat”. Its leade 
kin, was sentenced to seve 
in a prison camp and thre 
exile.
The last issue of The Cl 
o f Current Events report 
| smashing of a similar orgai 
in Leningrad and the jailing c 
young Leningraders for attc 
to form “an alternative I 
Party”.
At present the Soviet re 
silenced, intimidated and i 
They appear to have no 
among students or worker
Continued on
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The annual Jerry Lewis Telethon 
to raise money for muscular dys­
trophy research elicited $10 million 
this year, but the strangest donation 
of all came from Gainesville, Florida.
A group identifying itself only as 
the “Gainesville Marijuana Dealers’ 
Association” donated $10,000 in 
cash to the fund drive. The money 
was contributed in a plain paper 
sack crammed full o f old <bills. ■ 
Police, after checking the bag 
out, told the local telethon chair­
person that it was ok to accept 
the sackful of bills since the money 
wasn’t new and there was no reason 
to believe that it was stolen. 
— Zodiac.
Nuns 
come out
An organisation representing 1,800 
Catholic nuns has called for either 
the prompt resignation of President 
Nixon, or immediate, non-partisan 
impeachment proceedings in Con­
gress.
The National Coalition of Ameri­
can Nuns, in a statement issued 
by its executive board, said that 
the worst “energy crisis” facing the 
nation is “the loss of confidence 
in the integrity of the Nixon admini­
stration”. The statement went on 
to declare that “the worst chill today 
comes from cynicism and suspicion, 
and the incredible snarl of the White 
House tape stories and flagrant firing 
of Archibald Cox have strip-mined 
the remaining preserves of a once 
powerful mandate from the people”.
In a related development, .the 
US Catholic Conference Department 
of Social Development and World 
Peace reportedly drafted a statement 
calling for the President’s resignation 
or impeachihent at the recent US 
bishops’ meeting. The statement was 
never read at the conference, how­
ever, and no-one seems to know 
what became of it.
! Curiously, when Cardinal John 
jtrol — the president of the bishops’ 
conference — delivered his address 
on moral decline in the nation he 
managed to completely avoid any 
mention of Watergate or the Presi­
dent. The Cardinal frequently atten­
ded the White House prayer break­
fasts during the war.
Enfields 
electric auto
The world’s first battery powered 
car for sale to the public will reach 
the British market in May. The 
Enfield 8000 will cost about $3,200.
The car was developed by the 
Enfield Company over the last six 
years, as a result of a request by 
Britain’s Electricity Council. The 
Council said that it wanted to buy 
and use electric cars for meter 
readers, engineers, and salespeople.
Starting in May, the electric autos 
will be on the general market. The 
chairperson of the Enfield Company 
says that initially the company will 
make between 2,000 and 5,000 of 
the electric cars a year. He says 
the company can produce as many 
as 20,000 a year if there is enough 
demand.
The Enfield 8000 is a two seater, 
with a top speed of 40 miles an 
hour. The car has a range of 60 
miles and can be recharged over­
night.
Blown
rubbish
Pneumatic tubes will replace the 
traditional rubbish bin as receptacle 
for household rubbish on a new 
housing conglomerate in London.
The system has already been tried 
in Sweden for about five years and 
in the Munich Olympic Village.
The 5,000 people who will live in 
the conglomerate called Lisson Green 
will out their rubbish (maximum 
size 205 x 215 x 300 mm.) into 
35 chutes. Valve discs in the chutes 
will open in sequence once or twice 
a day each and a mighty draft 
will suck the rubbish through a 
branch pipe to a 500 mm. bore 
main transporter that will take it 
800 metres (about half a mile) to a 
central incinerator, where it will be 
burnt. The heat from the incinerator 
will be recycled to the houses pos­
sibly in the form of hot water.
Scientists from the Building Re­
search Establishment will be watching
carefully to see what happens, being 
aware of a few difficulties the pipe­
line might run into — one of the 
most important is that the rubbish 
might wear away the pipes , as it 
rips along, another is that a blockage 
because of pressure drops could be 
disastrous.
Be prepared
The Philadelphia chapter o f the 
Girl Scouts has expanded its cri­
teria for merit badges. The “To 
Be a Woman” badge is awarded 
to scouts who visit abortion clinics 
and are familiar with the processes 
of contraception and menstruation. 
Many people oppose what they see 
as the prurient nature, of this badge. 
“If a girl needs this sex information, 
she has violated the Girl Scout pro­
mise . . .  to be clean in thought, 
word and deed”. Fortunately for 
these opponents, the badges are elec­
tive, not obligatory for all scouts. 
The president of the Philadelphia 
chapter gave assurance that “no 
Catholic giri need see the badge . . . ”
— Liberation.
Survival of 
the fittest
Cambridge University Press says 
thdt it will publish next year the 
previously unpublished, uncompleted 
masterwork of biologist Charles Dar­
win. According to the publishers, 
the work — to be entitled “Natural 
Selection” — was Darwin’s formal 
presentation of this theory of evolu­
tion. However, realising that he was 
in poor health, Darwin decided to 
publish an abstract of the work in 
1859. That “abstract” is what we 
know as “Origin of the Species” — 
the seminal work in evolution. Dar­
win died before he completed 
“Natural Selection”.
The edited version of the longer, 
formal presentation of the theory 
is being put together by Professor 
R. C. Stauffer of the University 
of Wisconsin.
Stauffer is editing the quarter 
million word manuscript left behind 
by Darwin, and including Darwin’s 
extensive notebooks outlining the 
rest of the book. The work was 
originally planned to come out next 
fall, but poor health has intervened 
again, Due to a recent illness, 
Stauffer won’t complete the work 
before late next year.
Jagger no 
Acid Queen
Mick Jagger and David Bowie 
have both turned down offers to 
appear in the film version of the 
rock opera, “Tommy”. However, it 
appears that Eric Clapton may appear 
in the film, and Roger Daltrey is 
definitely signed for the lead role.
Jagger, incidentally, was to have 
played the role of the Acid Queen.
Superfluous
protein
Vitamin poppers and meat eaters 
are going to have to rearrange their 
dietary habits — the new list of 
recommended dietary allowances is 
out, and it contains some surprises.
The biggest surprise is the amount 
of protein required daily. Under the 
new levels, no male needs more 
than 56 grams of protein a day. 
Women need at least 48 grams a day, 
unless they’re pregnant. Those levels 
are a little over half the former 
levels.
Other surprises concern the 
amounts of vitamins C and E 
needed. The National Academy of 
Sciences’ committee that put the 
new list together says people need 
at most only 15 international units 
a day of vitamin E — which will 
come as a bit of a shock to those 
who are downing 100, 200, or even 
more, units a day of vitamin E.
And, contrary to Dr. Linus 
Pauling’s much publicised state­
ments on the need for vitamin C, 
the National Academy of Sciences’ 
committee has decided humans can 
get along on only 60 milligrams 
a day or less. Pauling has recom­
mended up to 1,000 milligrams a 
day, to help prevent colds.
The new recommendations — the 
first since 1968 'M are certain to 
draw criticism from many nutri­
tionists.
Guns turn 
on owners
It’s common knowledge that with 
the rising crime rate a lot of people 
have been buying guns to protect 
themselves. But a recent study done 
,by Case Western Reserve University 
in Cleveland, Ohio reveals that in 
the long run people are probably 
safer not owning guns.
The study indicates that in the 
past 18 years Cleveland do-it-yourself 
crime fighters have shot and killed 
a total of 17 burglars, robbers and 
assorted thugs. However, over the 
same period 131 of the gun owners 
managed to kill themselves either 
by accident or suicide.
— WGCL, Cleveland.
energy could only be tapped in 
places where the earth’s heat bubbled 
out at the surface, like geysers and 
steam vents. And most methods to 
tap the heat end up releasing harmful 
gases, depleting the earth of needed 
fluids, anijl corroding the equipment 
used.
But now a new process — called 
the Van Huisen Downhole Heat Ex­
changer — promises to tap geothermal 
energy anywhere on the earth’s sur­
face, without disturbing the environ­
ment.
In the Van Huisen method, water 
or some other fluid is pumped 
through a closed system beneath 
the earth’s surface, where it is heated 
and pumped back to the surface. 
This heated water can then be used 
to generate electricity, desalinise 
water, or create ice free harbors 
in arctic regions.
MEN OF THE YEAR
Both ends 
burning
If everyone lit just one little 
candle — we’d probably be out of 
candles. That’s the word from the 
Kaletta Candle Company in St. 
Louis, Missouri, which is one of 
the biggest candlemakers in the Mid­
west.
Ed Kaletta says we’re in for a 
candle shortage. He says that the 
problem lies in obtaining paraffin 
and beeswax — two of the primary 
substances from whcih candles are 
made. The paraffin shortage is a 
direct result of the petroleum short­
age, since it’s actually a hydrocarbon 
by-product of oil refining. As for 
the shortage of beeswax, Kaletta 
says that’s really a problem of rising 
freight costs. “It’s not the bees’ 
fault,” insists Kaletta, “they’re God’s 
creatures”.
No more 
black holes
Astronomers and scientists reacted 
to all the stories about “black holes” 
in space — saying they are more like 
science fiction than science. “Black 
holes” are thought to be extremely 
dense areas of space where even 
light is sucked in by the tremendous 
gravitational pull of a collapsed star.
Reporting in New Scientist, ast­
ronomers revealed that Cygnus X-3, 
previously thought to be a “black 
hole”, is actually a known infrared 
object. Its unusual properties are 
now described as the result of two 
very close objects — one emitting 
signals, the other eclipsing those 
signals in a distinct pattern.
Also criticised was the report that 
the devastating Siberian meteorite 
of 1908 was actually the impact 
of one of these black holes. Astrono­
mers say that there is no evidence 
to support that theory beyond fan­
tastic speculation. At the same time, 
they say, the event can be fully 
explained using the theory that a 
meteorite or meteorite shower struck 
the area.
Scientists attempted to reassure 
the public that the possibility of 
a black hole consuming the planet 
or black holes being manufactured 
on earth are extremely remote.
Earth power
Until now, there have been a 
lot of drawbacks to the use of 
geothermäl energy — the heat that’s 
stored beneath the earth’s surface. 
It was thought that geothermal
Shit power 
here
Floyd Wallace, who used to teach 
high school chemistry in Leslie, 
Michigan, says he isn’t worried about 
gas or heating oil rationing this win­
ter — because he’ll just make his 
own. In fact, if Wallace is right, 
so can everybody else.
Wallace says that 12 years ago 
he invented a device for converting 
organic trash into gasoline and heat­
ing oil. The raw materials for the 
process include scrap wood, grass 
clippings, and any other organic ma­
terial he finds lying around the yard. 
Wallace’s original device converted 
700 pounds of such trash into about 
ten gallons of gas.
The former chemistry teacher says 
he knows he can improve on that 
conversion ratio by at least 100 
per cent. Furthermore, he says he 
can design a kit for building your 
own converter for between $300 and 
$500.
Wallace says he’s not interested 
in making a profit on his invention, 
and he doesn’t plan to produce or 
market the home refineries. However, 
he’s already received a lot of enquiries 
from investors and industry, including 
the Ford Motor Company.
According to Wallace the device 
could also be designed to produce 
keros.ene, heating oil, axle grease, 
propane, methane and butane.
High riding
Mount Everest has again been 
conquered -  this time by the 
motorcycle. The French Press Agency 
reported this week that a team of 
six Spanish bikers \ have completed 
their 18 day assault of the Mt. 
Everest mule trail.
a month to go easy on traffickers.
US narcotics officials have esti­
mated that some 500 kilos — or 
over half a ton — of cocaine reaches 
the US every month from Chile. 
They say that has a street value 
of around $12 million.
Cocaine is a highly profitable en­
terprise in Chile. A semi-processed, 
kilo costing $500 arrives from Bolivia 
to Chile and is further processed 
in Chile and then sold in the US 
for as much as $25,000.
Leary to sue
Attorneys for Dr. Timothy Leary 
— now in prison at California’s Vaca­
ville facility — announced on Friday 
(Nov. 30) that they will being a 
$27 million civil suit against the 
government. The purpose o f the suit, 
they said, is to “uncover the con­
spiracy against Dr. Leary and gain 
a fair hearing for the American 
people”.
Ironically, the action was spurred 
by the announcement the day be­
fore that the prosecution was 
dropping all conspiracy charges 
against the former LSD advocate. 
The decision was made, “in the 
interests of justice” , according to 
the prosecution.
Leary’s attorney indicated that 
the real reason for dropping the 
charge was that the government wants 
to prevent a full, public hearing 
of the Leary case. The defense con­
tends that there were illegal govern­
ment operations rivaling the Ellsberg 
case connected with Leary’s appre­
hension, and that a narcotics infor­
mer was going to be a star defense 
witness with some startling testi­
mony. | /
Leary is currently serving two 
èonsecutive sentences for possession 
of marijuana and prison escape.
The conspiracy charge that thè 
government dropped alleged that 
Leary was involved in dope smuggling 
with the Brotherhood of Eternal 
Light in southern California. As a 
result of the dropping of that charge, 
Leary could be out on bail in the 
near future.
Discordant
diarrhoea
Medical researchers in Munich 
have reported that avant garde classi­
cal music may be even more damag­
ing to the physiology than rock and 
roll. As reported in the New Scientist, 
“60 per cent of the musicians in 
Munich’s three top quality orchestras 
suffer quite debilitating symptoms 
when they have to play the works 
of Stockhausen, or Boulez”. Those 
composers are known for their mo­
dern compositions featuring caco­
phony and random discord.
According to the report, the re­
hearsals and performances of such 
music afflicts the players with in­
somnia, diarrhoea, cardiac problems 
and stomach ulcers, as well as sexual 
impotency. There is also evidence 
that the music contributes to early 
aging among the musicians, says the 
report.
Chilean 
coke scare
In the past two weeks, Chilean 
police have arrested and extradited 
ten of 14 known cocaine traffickers 
to the US. Chile is the main source 
of cocaine to the US.
The military junta which over­
threw President Allende is reportedly 
making a major drive against drug 
trafficking in that country as a means 
of improving the junta’s image in the 
US. Also, there’s an apparent effort 
to further discredit the late Allende 
regime by implying that it was soft 
on drugs. One military official en­
gaged in the drug crackdown has 
claimed that officials under Allende 
were receiving as much as $30,000
Suck
your own
Athletes — and even race horses, 
for that matter — may have a new, 
detectionproof method of doping 
themselves up for competitions in­
volving endurance and high perfor­
mance. The new method, developed 
by a Swedish scientist, involves no 
drugs or pep pills — just a quart 
of the athlete’s own blood.
“Blood doping”, says Dr. Per-Glaf 
Astrand is completely undetect­
able, and increases athletic perfor­
mance by as much as 23 per cent.
Astrand performed experiments 
with seven volunteers at Stockholm’s 
Physiology Institute. From each 
volunteer Astrand took over a quart 
of blood and placed it in a freezer 
for a month. Furing that time, the 
body replenished the blood by 
natural processes. At the end of 
the month, the frozen blood was 
thawed and re-infused into each 
volunteer — each person receiving 
the same blood that she or he had 
given. The volunteers then under­
went a series of endurance tests, 
with a “dramatic” 23 per cent in­
crease in performance.
Astrand explained that the me­
thod simply involves the natural 
function of the red blood cells, 
which carry oxygen to the muscles. 
The more blood, the more oxygen, 
and consequently the higher per­
formance abilities.
THC
no knockout
Some of the most intensive re­
search yet into the effects of massive 
doses of THC — the active ingredient 
in marijuana — has determined that 
it is unsuited for use as a surgical 
anaesthesia.
University of Pennsylvania anaes- 
thesiologist Dr. Robert Johnstone 
injected 11 human subjects with 
doses of THC that equalled 200 
marijuana, cigarettes. These are the 
largest doses ever recorded in medical 
studies involving human patients.
Dr. Johnstone found that the drug 
did not achieve anaesthesia dr loss 
of feeling. In fact, it caused a dange­
rous increase in the subjects’ pulse 
rate, and was not able to be counter­
acted by any other drug. Two of the 
research subjects — one o f them a 
doctor — dropped out of the experi­
ments after having a bad experience 
on the massive doses of THC.
Dr. Frank Murphy, who withdrew 
after the experience, said he suffered 
extreme anxiety. “Nameless terror,” 
he said, “is a good enough name 
for it.”
Although the research almost cer­
tainly rules out marijuana as a pri­
mary surgical anaesthesia, its use in 
other areas is still being studied.
— New York Times.
Swede 
splits Chile
“The Black Pimpernel” — a 
Swedish diplomat famous for his 
exploits fighting the Nazis with the 
Norwegian resistance during the 
Second World War — has finally 
been deported from Chile, after 
causing all sorts of problems for 
military authorities there.
The Pimpernel — who these days 
is better known as Harald Edelstam
— was Sweden’s ambassador to Chile. 
After repeated clashes with the 
military over political refugees, Edel­
stam was declared persona non grata
— and ordered to leave the country.
Edelstam is reported with single
handedly saving the Cuban embassy 
in Santiago when his presence dis­
couraged troops from assaulting the 
building. The Swedish ambassador 
then promised to protect the building 
and refugees within, and he-slept 
in the Cuban building every night 
to prevent an unexpected attack.
Swedish Foreign Minister Sven 
Andersson says it will be a long 
time before Sweden sends another 
ambassador to Chile.
— InterNews, Berkeley, < Ca.
Arctic action
The native peoples of the Arctic — 
Indians, Eskimoes, and Lapps — have 
begun organising.
In Copenhagen last month, repre­
sentatives of the various Arctic 
peoples from the entire region out­
side the Soviet Union met to discuss 
their, common problems. They want 
more control over their lands, re­
sources, and affairs, they say.
The president of Canada’s Indian 
Brotherhood of the Northwest Terri­
tories, James Washee, told the dele­
gates from Canada, Greenland, Nor­
way, Sweden, Denmark and Finland 
that the time has come for the 
countries ruling the Arctic area to 
join forces and decide on a common 
policy toward the Arctic natives.
He said that the worldwide energy 
crisis has added to the problems’ 
of the natives, as the sudden 
scramble for new resources poses 
a threat to the Arctic people’s way 
of life._________________ ■
Done
with mirrors
A former. Skylab Two astronaut 
offered some interesting suggestions 
for easing the energy shortage during 
a news conference at Stanford Ufci4 
versity last week.
One way, said Dr. Owen Garriott, 
would be to orbit giant mirrors 
in space 24,000 miles above the 
earth to reflect the sun’s rays into 
dark cities. The resulting 24 hour 
light would eliminate the need for 
night time street lighting.
Another possibility would be to 
construct huge collecting devices btS 
harness the sun’s rays in the perfect 
atmospheric conditions of space. The 
electricity generated could then be 
beamed down ; to earth.
The engineer, turned astronaut 
said that these ideas aren’t as far 
fetched as they might seem. NASA, 
he said, has already provided money 
for research into the subject.
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(Journalist Daniel del Solar, 
was born in New York City o f  
a Venezuelan m other and a 
Chilean father. He was gradu­
ated from Harvard with honors, 
and won a Fulbright Fellowship 
to study in Venezuela. A t A b t 
Associates, del Solar designed 
educational games for high 
school students, in addition to 
POLfTICAJ
fey Daniel del Solar
The Chilean democracy is FOLI- 
TICA’s latest victim.
POLITICA, a planning simulation 
game, was designed for the Pentagon 
in 1965. The Pentagon and CIA used 
it from then on to help monitor, 
plan and execute political changes in 
Latin America.
POLITICA is a weapon that leaves 
no trace, The Defense Department, 
CIA or National Security Agency 
use it to generate scenarios of what 
the situation in a certain country 
would be, if certain things were to 
happen . . . .
The job, according to my boss, was 
to create a game model of Latin 
America. That meant that we had to 
create a “game” with players and 
rules that would copy, or mimic, the 
situation in Latin America.
That way, having people take the 
roles of the players, Pentagon and 
CIA planners could observe or read 
about how the “game” went. The aim 
of using - the game was to create 
histories of each play of the game, 
and then look those over to pick the 
most desirable.
The aim of POLITICA was to 
provide training to military men in 
how political changes occur, or 
could be made to occur, in specific 
Latin American nations. POLITICA 
was used, perhaps in a more sophisti­
cated version, to determine whether 
the situation in Chile would be 
“stable” after a military takeover if 
Allende were still alive.
It was determined by analysis 
based on POLITICA that Allende 
should not be allowed to live. This 
game plan was carried out by POLI­
TICA planners and their counterparts 
in the Chilean army. Allende died.
Two weeks ago, after closely 
watching the news coming from Chile,
I concluded that the violence and 
conflict there seemed familiar. I 
turned back to those POLITICA, 
papers which I own, and found 
that I held the script for the Chilean 
takeover in my hands.
I wrote to the New York Times 
and Washington Post, detailing the 
work I had done on POLITICA, 
and how it was being used. It was 
not printed in time for the Chilean 
military men to realise that they, 
too, were tools being used by non- 
Chileans.
One morning at Abt Associates 
in Cambridge, Mass., another staffer 
and I left the office and bought a 
couple of six-packs, and retired to 
his air conditioned apartment to 
create the basic structure of the 
simulation game that the Pentagon 
wanted.
In general terms, we decided that 
35 groups and individuals were res­
ponsible for most political change 
in Latin American nations. Deter­
mining who was who turned out 
to be the major obstacle.
In a specific situation the riumber 
may be larger or smaller, but for the 
creation of the original model, 35 
Was right. They were: the govern­
ment, the military, the rich, three 
political parties, and workers in four 
different regions — the Capital City, 
Provincial City, Agricultural Region, 
and Industrial Region.
P e n ta g o n  ro u le tte  ch e ck m a te d  A lle n d e
Additional players were the middle 
class, landowners in the Capital, stu­
dents in the two cities, the Em­
bassies of the foreign capitalists, and 
foreign managers in the Industrial 
Region. Enough players were in­
cluded so that POLITICA could be­
come a very realistic copy of the real 
situation of any particular nation.
In addition, the players in a speci­
fic playing of POLITICA )vould be 
given a description of the individual 
or group they were to represent, 
so they, could do things in a realistic 
way. To quote the game plan for 
POLITICA, “any of the above player 
categories may be duplicated, ex­
panded, or eliminated, to suit the 
aim of any particular simulation”.
All players could vote for any
person, vote for any political party,, 
enter into coalitions with any other 
groups, attempt to communicate with 
other players in their region or in any 
other region, engage in business trans­
actions (if they aré in a position 
to engage in business), attempt to 
revolt (in coalitions), go on strike, 
engage in terrorism* lie, bribe, de­
ceive.
The government could, in addition, 
tax, open or dose the university, 
order the military into action, nego­
tiate with any other player, or “go­
vern” — that is, force other players 
to act or to refrain from acting in a 
particular manner.
Finally, the military could revolt 
against the government on its own 
initiative, enter into coalitions with
other groups to pressure the govern­
ment, refuse to obey the govern­
ment’s orders, and act on its own 
initiative to suppress strikes or terror­
ist activity.
After being designed in the sum­
mer of 1965, POLITICA was sub­
mitted to ARP A. (The Advanced 
Research Projects Agency is the re­
search arm for the Pentagon. ARPA 
provides funds for many different 
kinds of “pure research”, currently 
including a wide range of computer 
projects.)
The simulation game then became 
classified.
I later heard through friends that 
Chile was one of the nations that 
had been played. Once specific in­
formation was supplied to the POLI-
Far left: Salvador Allende, who the 
author claims was a necessary victim 
in a US takeover plan on Chile.
Left: Wallposters in Santiago during 
the 1971 elections. Allende's right 
wing opponents suggested Soviet 
tanks would rumble past the Chilean 
Presidential Palace if Allende was 
elected. The tanks rolled two years 
later under the leadership o f the 
same reactionaries, who stuck up the 
posters.
Below: Santiago riot squad attacking 
radical students during the '71 elec­
tion campaign.
TICA model it was a simple matter 
to update it with new information 
generated by the Pentagon and CIA 
intelligence operations.
To play POLITICA — invplving 
at least 35 players and perhaps five 
or more referees and log keepers — 
was a ponderous affair that could 
last a full day or two, with half hour 
moves.
If a strong enough group got 
together, it could take over the 
government. The problem confront­
ing a military leader who wanted 
to take over was, in part, to con­
vince the military leaders in the 
other regions ^hat they should join 
him. If he played his cards right 
he could count on money support 
from the rich or from the foreign 
embassy.
POLITICA was played in Cam­
bridge by graduate students from 
the Fletcher School of Law and 
Diplomacy, Abt Associates’ staff, 
and games were observed by Penta­
gon representatives. After the initial 
testing of POLITICA, the Pentagon 
carried the simulation game down 
to its training planmng centres.
After the first few games of 
POLITICA, Abt Associates’ staff de­
cided, by vote, that it did not want 
to do any more Department of De­
fense work, so further development 
of POLITICA was done in other 
places.
By mid 1966, definite plans ex­
isted to have the POLITICA model 
played by a computer. Current com­
puters could “play” POLITICA and
generate alternative scenarios in much 
less time than . that necessary for 
human players of the game.
In order that the computer could 
play realistic versions of POLITICA,
I created a preliminary list o f “social 
variables and personality character­
istics”.
Who directly ordered the killing 
of Allende? I (fid not, but I made an 
intellectual tool that was part of it. 
ITT’s Harold Geneen began offering 
the CIA one million dollars to “re­
move” Allende in 1969. The Ad­
vanced Research Projects Agency 
paid for the “pure” research that 
led to the creation of POLITICA.
The killing of Allende has the 
CIA on it: the quick burial and 
“confusing” reports carried by the 
media parallel what happened to 
Che Guevara, to the “suicide” of 
Brazil’s president Janio Quadros in 
1964, which set the stage for the 
current oppressive military dictator­
ship there.
Why was Allende killed at this 
time? One clue is to be found in 
the fact that United States copper 
users have become desperate for cop­
per, and our strategic stockpile, with 
which the world price of copper has 
been held down (by dumping our 
reserves), has been committed, as 
well as depleted.
Newspapers in Rhode Island and 
other eastern states have published 
stories about the copper shortage. 
These reports have been quoted in 
the Congressional Record in recent 
weeks.
Individuals who know more about 
US military planning should make 
their information known. POLITICA 
suggests that foreign policy is being 
made at the Pentagon and at the 
Citadel (the armed forces’ advanced 
training school) with little or no 
reference to Congress or to any 
other public body. (See: The War 
Conspirators by Peter Dale Scott, 
publishde by Bobbs-Merrill.)
Congress should investigate the 
role of POLITICA and other devices 
designed to accomplish similar aims. 
People should write to their con- 
gressperson about POLITICA, to per­
suade them to investigate the US 
role in the overthrow o f the Chilean 
democracy.
President Allende, speaking to the 
United Nations last December, quoted 
Thomas Jefferson’s remark -about 
the stateless businesspeople having 
no allegiance to any nation. Their 
role in helping thé United States 
intervene in Chile should also be 
researched and brought out into the 
public.
The POLITICA papers should be 
available to all.
POLITICA is not the only tool 
devised for controlling Latin Ameri­
can ̂ nations, b u t i t  does provide 
a deep insight into how the military 
mind works. Simulation games are 
a two way street, and insofar as 
they are effective, they- should be 
created and also used by those in­
terested in preserving national sove­
reignty and democracy.
— Excerpted from Berkeley Barb
by New Times (Tempe, Arizona).
There have been lots of death 
and arrest statistics from Chile, but 
if anyone’s still keeping score, here’s 
the latest rundown, according to the 
former Swedish ambassador, who 
was deported for trying to protect 
refugees from the military.
The former ambassador — Harald 
Edelstam — said in Stockholm last 
week that since the coup about
15.000 people have been killed,
7.000 arrested, and 30,000 made
A nnidale students m idnight-raided over 
refusal to accept exams
by our Armidale correspondent
The small New England University 
sits in Armidale in outback northern 
New South Wales.
Aft 2p.m. Thursday November 8, 
300 students assembled under a gum 
tree for a protest march against the 
end-of-year exams due to start the 
following Monday.
The Armidale Express (9/11/73) 
reported that “the students moved 
off to the sound of rousing music 
from harmonica, flute and violin . . .
“The two large banners leading 
the march read, “No More Exams” 
and “We’ve had enough — examine 
the examiners” , and there were a 
number of small placards and red 
flags, as well as one flag with a Star 
of David on it.
“Other students carried pitchforks, 
axes and spades.”
Their destination was the univer­
sity administration building: Booloo- 
minbah.
Arriving at Booloominbah and 
finding the doors bolted shut and 
everything battened down, students 
took this as a symbol of the author­
ities’ intransigeance and burst into 
the building, after heavying aside the 
campus cops.
They decided to occupy the build­
ing till 5p.m. the next day. That 
night, according to the Armidale 
Express: “There were about 100 
students in Booloominbah, but about 
50 were out distributing pamphlets 
and getting supplies.”
The next day Booloominbah be­
came the focus for an all day dis­
cussion on exams. A Student Action 
Committee Against Exams leaflet is­
sued later claimed: “During the 26
hours of occupation over 500 stu­
dents and some 20 staff members took 
part in discussions about assessment. 
Even the Catholic and Anglican chap­
lains turned up.”
The leaflet reckoned “one fact 
which was clear was the unanimous 
opposition to exams as a form of 
assessment, but the diverse opinion 
as to alternatives.”
The majority believed you had 
to have some set-up in which aca­
demics stipulated that Bill Smith 
was qualified to do this or that, and 
also separated the really brilliant 
from the average. But they also be­
lieved there should be a variety of 
ways students could prove them­
selves and students be free to choose 
which way suited them. A minority 
— and the Student Action Com­
mittee represented them — were 
against any assessment, save self or 
group assessment.
The same day, the occupiers dis­
covered and liberated several hun­
dred blank degree scrolls.
The authorities made no move 
against the occupiers who left at 
5p.m. Friday, leaving the building 
in the Vice Chancellor’s words “spick 
and span”.
DISGUSTED — who is alive and 
well and living in Armidale — wrote 
the next day to the Armidale Express: 
Sir —So the administration build­
ing at the University was taken 
over by a lot of no-hopers who 
have done so little work through 
the year that they fear they will 
fail the examinations.
The activity of the University 
was disrupted and at least one 
member of staff was forced to 
escape “by the drainpipe” .
And the Vice-Chancellor went 
along and had a friendly “few 
drinks” with the louts. What are 
vice-chancellors made of nowadays? 
Why weren’t the police called in 
to get rid of this mob? Some tear- 
gas would have moved them.”
But the Vice Chancellor had no 
intention of giving in to the demand 
to cancel the exams. “It is the Uni­
versity’s intention,” he wrote to every 
student, “to offer a fair deal to the 
students who have studied through­
out the year for the examination 
. . . Anyone not sitting examinations 
. . .  will have to take the academic 
consequences.”
A few student saboteurs had other 
ideas. On Sunday night doors to the 
main exam halls were glued up and 
the electricity supply partially cut 
off. On Monday night the main 
exam hall was pumped full of stink 
gas. On Wednesday morning there 
was a similar gas attack. A week 
later a student had a hand grenade
removed from him during an exam.
The Student Action Committee 
vote advocated collective boycotts 
and walk-outs.
The Students Representative Com­
mittee, while opposed to end-of- 
year exams, were against any dis­
ruptions to exams. They took the 
position that students had individual 
rights to do exams if they wanted 
to. As it was, almost all students' 
fronted for their exams. The Student 
Action Committee claimed that on 
Monday, when the exams started, 
there were indications that up to 
20 per cent favored boycotts.
But the bulk of students obviously 
did not feel they were united enough, 
or strong enough, to successfully 
defy the authorities’ threat to fail 
anybody or everybody.
On Tuesday morning the dozen 
Classical Marxism II students were 
scheduled to sit for a normal exam. 
They met in the exam room, dis­
cussed the exam and decided they 
would not sit for it. Classical Marx­
ism was a student-initiated course 
and they had co-operated and shared 
knowledge throughout the year. They 
were not going to stop now. After 
negotiations, the Vice Chancellor 
agreed to let them take the exam 
paper away and do it as they pleased.
The Vice Chancellor then sent a
letter to all students explaining this 
was a special case and would not be 
repeated.
Buoyed up by the example how­
ever, militant students continued to 
attempt to convene meetings at the 
beginning o f  exams and to convince 
their fellow students to walk out.
The Vice Chancellor was quoted 
in Wednesday’s Armidale Express as( 
being determined not to “sit back' 
idly and let the campus become 
an island of anarchy”. That day he 
took out injunctions against five 
students banning them from the 
campus.
For the SRC, the bulk of students, 
and even some academics, this was 
too extreme a reaction. Two of the 
five had not been involved in the 
initial march and occupation, and 
none of the five could be connected 
with the sabotage attempts. More­
over it looked as though the five 
were being judged without a trial.
The goon squad of university of­
ficials and police the Vice Chancellor 
relied on to serve the injunctions did 
not help him. They burst into three 
residences well after midnight, and 
in one barged into the room of a 
female junior academic, who woke 
to find a torch shining in her eyes 
with two peering males firing ques­
tions at her.
On Thursday attempts to con­
vince students to walk out on exams 
continued, and two of the five at­
tended meetings on campus.
With the injunctions proving in­
effective, an isolated and embarrassed 
Vice Chancellor dropped them on 
Friday morning and retreated to his
alliance with the SRC.
He wrote again to all students: 
“in order to assist the SRC’s de­
clared policy against the disruption 
of examinations, I have now de­
cided to rescind” the injunctions.
Though now he threatened to 
“summarily expel” any student at­
tempting to disrupt exams.
So the exams went on. But a 
proposal — supported by both the 
Student Action Committee and the 
SRC — that on the first two days of 
term 1974 all lectures be cancelled 
and the campus population discuss 
“assessment and university learning”, 
was gaining considerable support as 
students dispersed for Christmas.
What would an education institu­
tion without exams be like? In their 
first leaflet the Student Action Com­
mittee speculated:
“Of course, if exams were abol­
ished tomorrow everyone would prob­
ably go on a ten day binge. Then 
some would leave because they only 
wanted a meal ticket anyway and 
they would move elsewhere to buy 
it. Others would stay and get in­
volved in whatever study interested 
them. Teachers would teach what 
they thought relevant, not what the 
examiner prescribes, and students 
could learn whatever interested them. 
Equilibrium would soon return and 
the place would be alive with people 
who were here because they wanted 
to learn. Anyone who decided on a 
job he liked could work specifically 
toward it and ask for references 
from his tutors as his degree. For 
many this is too utopian but is it 
beyond feasibility?”
SOURCE
BOMB
ANOTHER MASSIVE NEW SHIP­
MENT, JUST ARRIVED!
Journey to Ixtlan—Castenada (paper). 
Wisconsin Death Trip — Michael Lesy. 
Being of the Sun — Alicia Bay Laurel. 
The Primal Revolution — Janov. 
Querelle of Brest — Jean Genet. 
Doing Your Own Being — Baba Ram 
Das.
Tassajara Cooking — Brown.
Rolling Stone Interviews Vql. 2. 
Rock Folk -  Michael Lydon.
+ William Burroughs + Hubert Selby 
Jr. + Drama Review 52 + Marcel 
Proust + The Grateful Dead + Lewis 
Carroll + Ralph Steadman + Ed. 
Ruscha + Haiku + Gertrude Stein + 
Tautra + Magritte + Sierra Club 
Calendars + V asarely + Tao + The 
Rip-Off Press + Rauschenberg + Paul 
Strand + . . .
Mail ordqr» shipped anywhere 
Include 30c for postage.
4 HOTHLYN HOUSE 
ARCADE,
MANCHESTER LANE» 
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Bulldozers
and
parades 
at Nim bin
by Peter Haffenden
Nimbin came alive two weeks 
ago (December 1) for the second 
meeting of the Co-ordination Co­
operative Ltd.
The main purpose of the meeting 
was to make a final decision on 
the purchase of the 1,044 acre Tun- 
table Falls property, three and a 
half miles from the town of Nimbin. 
The meeting decided to buy. The 
contract has now been signed, and 
the community is going ahead. •
About 100 people from all over 
Australia came to the meeting. Half 
of these were already members of 
the Co-op., and the rest mainly pro­
spective members. The Co-op. now 
has about 200 members. After nearly 
four hours of discussion, ranging 
from bulldozers to miracles, the 
meeting decided to buy the property 
at the previously negotiated price 
of $104,000.
The feeling at the meeting was 
strongly for the contract to go ahead 
and the final vote was almost unani­
mous except for a handful opposed 
to rushing into the site. Their main 
objection was that not enough con­
sideration had been given to alterna­
tive sites for the commune, and 
that there were better land deals 
available in the area. Those who 
objected to buying Tuntable pointed 
out that with the current shortage 
of cash there would be no money 
for housing materials and equipment 
needed when the people were actually 
on the land.
However most of the meeting 
felt the concrete reality of Tuntable 
was a/stronger argument than the 
possibility of finding a better deal 
in the area. A lot of people (perhaps 
the hard core of the Co-op.) have 
been fearing that the dream might 
dissolve if they could not get their 
fingers in the soil in the next couple 
of months.
With the contract signed the Co­
op. members expect to be on the 
land before Christmas.
Available accommodation in the 
area has been decreasing while the 
population has been increasing; and 
those already there can only give 
limited support to those without 
somewhere to Live. Local farmers 
are evicting tenants from houses.
Under the current' Contract the 
Co-op. is to pay $104,000 for 1,044 
acres of Tuntable Valley. The solicitor 
for the Co-op., Viv Abraham, told' 
me that on payment of an “agreed” 
deposit (probably more than 10 per 
cent" of the total purchase price), 
members of the Co-op. could move 
on to two thirds of the property 
inter this month. The Co-op. would 
f"ke possession of the remainder 
<>•> the property when a further pay­
ment is made in January or Feb­
ruary.
There are major money hassles.
The Co-op. has $45,000 cash and 
a private loan of $20,000 repayable, 
over 18 months at 7% per cent pa, 
If the remainder of the money is 
not raised early in the new year 
new terms will have to be negotiated. 
A bank loan has been discussed 
but no-one wants to get into loans. 
If the money can’t be raised and an 
extension of the contract can’t be 
negotiated, the deposit will be re­
turned to the Co-op. and the property 
will revert to the previous owner.
The immediate (though probably 
not the biggest) problem facing the 
Co-op. is the extra $50,000 needed. 
Most members are optimistic, re­
membering that the first $40,000 
was raised in two months from the 
time the Co-op. was registered in 
October. Most of this was individual 
contributions of $200. At the De­
cember 1 meeting, $9,000 worth of 
promises were made, $800 of which 
materialised in the following week.
It's possible that new shareholders 
may provide the remaining bread; 
but some feel it will be necessary 
to restrict the numbers of share­
holders.
If a loan was secured, the timber 
on the Tuntable property could be 
used as a means of repayment. The 
kind of timber on the land re­
plenishes itself within five to seven 
years, and could supply a revenue 
of about $5,000 a year.
Not all shareholders, obviously, 
will be moving onto the Tuntable 
land immediately. Problems that will 
taKe a lot o i wbrmn'g out are types 
o f crops to be planted, allocation 
o f housing, who’s to work and when 
on communal crops, and how to 
stay alive until the crops come in.
As stated in an early PR blurb, 
the Co-op. wants land to “help set up 
and co-ordinate a new community 
of persons living and working together 
on common property in a total 
creation environment of discovering, 
learning and perfecting modes of 
living, works of art, forms of com­
munication, methods of awareness, 
and skills o f cultivation, craft and 
construction”.
T he Digger Christm as M usical Prizes
by Alistair Jones
Melbourne’s city square has been 
punctured with a sagging pine tree, 
those graceful avenues strangled in 
skeins of colored bulbs and a few 
less engaging pieces of pomp from 
an old Ecumenical Congress have 
been; resprayed and strung like giant 
shishkabobs o f  paw-paw and pickled 
onion through the city section.
“And so now it’s Christmas,” 
as the Ono-Lennons once observed. 
John and Yoko’s Chrissie record this 
year is Mind Games, a collection 
of new songs by John, deftly per­
formed by only him (how merciful 
is Yoko’s absence), but amounting 
to nothing much. Old acid-tongue 
has calmed, and laid back so far 
his spectacles must have gravel rash. 
It’s a technically crafted piece of 
pop, reminiscent of Imagine but 
without the misty charm; John is 
cast as an Autumn Enigma, wading 
across the moors of life in the 
shadow of both a rainbow and a 
mountain range of Y oko’s profile.
He can still write better songs
than Randy Newman, sing better 
than David Bowie and snap words 
like “mantra” through his nose, but 
this “feeling your own pain” period 
gets predictable and cold after a 
while — I prefer him in a mord 
snarling mood.
It’s been a quiet year for the 
music industry. Last Glamorous 
Moment would be the allstar pro­
duction of the Who’s Tommy. It 
was sometime around late autumn 
that Lou Reizner swept in from his 
London staging to whip the local 
ones up into an even grander number. 
Everyone from Wendy Saddington, 
Colleen Hewitt and Billy Thorpe, 
to Broderick Smith, veteran Bobby 
^Bright and expatriot Jim Keavs 
turned up onstage. Jim Keays, who 
was oncel a Master’s Apprentice, 
brought the news that his former 
playing mate, Glen Wheatley is alive 
and well near the top of a Hollywood 
studio like United Artists and has 
bought his mum and dad a hundred 
thou, house on Sunset Strip.
Keith Moon, drummer with the
Sisters’clinic lands 
Federal funds
by Hall Greenland
A Women’s Liberation self-help 
group has just been granted $35,000 
by the Federal government.
The money will be used to kick 
off a women’s health centre in 
inner Sydney. Mid 1974 the project 
will become eligible for a bigger 
grant.
“We were crapped off with wo­
men not getting anything near ade­
quate medical treatment,” Judy Mc­
Lean, a member o f the CONTROL 
clinic group which received the grant, 
told Digger.
“We’ll not only provide general 
medical advice,” she continued, “but 
will do research into women’s medical 
problems and gather and circulate 
research on these problems.
“It will be a feminist agitprop 
centre as well.
“The ignorance of doctors is 
amazing. Menstrual extraction, which 
is a very simple procedure for 
bringing on your period if you’re 
a few weeks overdue — pregnant 
oi; not — is only used by one or two 
doctors ifi Sydney^ Most of those 
who would use it don’t know about 
it.”
The group presently runs CONT­
ROL clinic which operafcss out of 
Sydney Women’s House on week day 
evenings. It gives contraceptive and
pregnancy advice and acts as a re­
ferral centre.
The CONTROL clinic came as a 
response to two events held by the 
Sydney women’s movement this year. 
Tiie Women’s Commission held in 
March underlined the inadequacies 
and indignities visited upon women 
by the largely sexist and male medi­
cal profession. The June 30 March 
Against Abortion Laws seemed to 
many sisters a futile exercise and 
hardened their resolve to do some­
thing concrete. That June 30 after­
noon, the group had its first meeting.
“At our first few meetings 50 to 
70 women turned up,” Judy told us. 
“Now it’s a core of 20 or 30. It 
thinned out — as always happens.
“Two women anight staff the 
clinic. Our members do about one 
shift a fortnight.
“We get up to half a dozen en­
quiries a night.”
While getting premises for the 
new centre has not been a pushover, 
the group’s main hassle with the 
new venture, has been the question 
of salaries for the all-woman staff. 
“Do we pay the going rates for doc­
tors and nurses and go along with 
the value put on those respective 
jobs by the sexist world? That’s our 
main worry now,” according to Ms 
McLean.
Who, returned to London before 
the final performance o f Tommy 
so his lecherous cameo as pederast 
Uncle Ernie was handed over to 
personality columnist Ian Mel drum 
(News Editor, Go-Set). Meldrum was 
ecstatic after crossing the footlights 
to join the ranks he has spent the 
last six years so rapturously describ­
ing.
Darryl Braithwaite, the “new boy” 
who played the title role of Tommy, 
has gone on to become a fresh, 
good looking singing idol amongst 
teenage pop-rock addicts.
“And the seasons, they go round 
and round, and the painted ponies 
go up and down” as Joni Mitchell 
would have it, could neatly apply 
to the musical chairs most bands 
persist in playing — breaking up 
and reforming in different combi­
nations of the same people. The 
ideal line up, along with that ulti­
mate riff, eludes us yet.
Mike Rudd’s Spectrum re-emerged 
as Ariel playing lighter, theatrical 
bop. Ross Wilson came back with 
Mighty Kong, and a desire to get 
people dancing again. (Ross appears 
to have lost a lot of innocence — 
his knowledge of songwriting for­
mulas and repetitive phrases to hook 
’em off the streets makes this early 
Kong music a bit cool. They have 
just released their first album, All 
I  Want To Do Is Rock, but are- 
working towards the second. “This 
first one is more like a taster,” 
suggests manager Peter Andrew.) 
Broderick Smith assembled The 
Dingoes, a good country rock outfit. 
Blues wailer Matt Taylor returned 
from the farm with an album of his 
own stuff. Mark Kennedy and Duncan 
McGuire reappeared after Friends
split (Leo de Castro raced off to a 
New Zealand farm) with Ray Burton 
(who co-wrote “I Am Woman” with 
Helen Reddy) as a slick trio and 
then became Ayers Rock, a tight 
fivesome with a feeling for Jackson 
Browne material. Lobby Lloyd 
finally had another flash of fame 
with a loud, green band of droog- 
rockers called Colored Balls — still 
playing that same old rock ’n’ roll.
The AUS festival at Nimbin mid 
year convinced free spirited freaks 
that the conventional get it on stylé 
of hard electric rock, usually played 
across bare boards in damp, smoky 
cellars, was finally over. The Nimbin 
magic became the flavor of the 
environmental “head music” faction. 
Operating from his stoneground 
bakery in Prahran, Brian Peacock 
(Once the bass player with the Twi­
lights in the late ’60s) organised a 
show at the nearby Blind Institute 
Hall. The Sunday night show, Feed- 
well Family Fantasies featured à 
merry go round and a flavor of fresh 
air, laughing, daffodils, mirrors and 
gentle loving fun. The sound was 
good, the artists had sets to perform 
in front of and the profits, of which 
there were none, were divided equally 
amongst the performers.
Brian (and the Foundry) has since 
withdrawn from what is becoming 
the Melbourne Artists’ Workshop 
and has gone off to live on the 
Tuntable Falls co-operative land tract 
at his Nimbin. . The Workshop is 
now represented by Mick Conway 
(Captain Matchbox) and a Prahran 
artist, Rosie Simons; they plan to 
continue the shows giving the ob­
scure and the unheard a chance 
to play under sympathetic conditions. 
The shows are warm and friendly 
with party flavors from the ’twenties 
and ’thirties, theatre sets, tango con­
tests and movies.
Eventually the Workshop hopes 
to dispatch package tours to the 
country, offer management facilities 
to any members and encourage artists 
to run their own shows. Captain 
Matchbox recently disengaged the 
services of their manager with this 
in mind.
Shows similar to the Workshop 
Fantasies have begun to crop up in 
the Prahran area, with an advertising 
emphasis on “heads” and “Nimbin” . 
“. . . Since the vitality of these 
concerts stems from the closeness 
and humanity of the people behind 
them, it is unlikely that a commercial 
venture could emulate the fun and 
atmosphere of those Fantasies” says 
the Workshop.
Meanwhile in a pair of white 
houses next door to the Musicians’ 
Union in St. Kilda, the Australian 
Entertainment Exchange — just such 
commercial venturers, champions of
the dimly lit disco and the biggest 
musical agency in the country — 
start a record label, Mushroom. A  
number of house bands are signed 
up and are henceforth represented 
by the Mushroom booking agency. 
Madder Lake, a group of ex-art 
students who got into the thick of 
things after appearing on the bill of 
the Rolling Stones tour (for gratis), 
are current house favorites. The other 
main bands are Dingoes, Matt Taylor, 
Ayers Rock, Chain and MacKenzie 
Theory. The owners Ray Evans and 
Michael Gudinsky swoop otteri like 
into country tours, monster concerts, 
“head dances”, pubs and suburban 
hops providing more work than most, 
but with less of the imagination 
that can turn a band playing bravely 
alone on the back of a semitrailer 
into a group event.
So far Mushroom has promoted 
its artists more extensively than 
either local or any conglomerate 
recording company and apart from 
five feature albums they have re­
leased a set of cheaply priced albums 
compiled from local jam sessions.
The Council for the Arts became 
interested in the strains of contem­
porary rock and started handing out 
assistance grants for country tours. 
Billy Thorpe got one fora Gippsland 
run. But the Big One came this 
Christmas time with a study grant 
for MacKenzie Theory leader, Rob 
MacKenzie. Rob, who recalls his 
embarrassment at having to ask the 
Council how to fill out the forms, 
landed $7,500 to go on a study 
wander through Europe. The story 
goes that the Council bods were 
out there amongst the sun and dust 
at the Sunbury rock festival at the 
beginning of this year, and that’s 
when they first spotted Rob.
“I’ve been fantastically frustrated 
in Australia where you have to keep 
constantly going just to stay alive.
I don’t want to play four jobs a 
week, 52 weeks a year for the rest 
of my life. Each show should be 
something special.
“I want to hear a real lot of 
things. I need to hear people outsidej 
Australia to get the data I need to 
know what to write. We’re so isolated 
here,” says Rob.
Other moves. Pop rag Go-Set 
rumored to be moving to Sydney 
from January onwards without file 
current editor, Ed Nimmervoll. More 
.musos joining the Divine Light 
Mission. “I can really get into John 
McLaughlin now” effused one of 
them. “I can really see what he 
means when he says Love, Devotion 
and Surrender.”
“. . . And go round and round 
and round in the circle game,” says 
Joni.
(Album from Euphoria Records)
Armed cops 
chase 
A skins 
nightmare
by Hall Greenland
“It’s not a frame-up, it’s a box,” 
says black militant and author Kevin 
Gilbert, charged with threatening in 
a letter to one “Brian Geeger” to 
kill the Queen when she was here 
for the Sydney Opera House open­
ing.
They came for him in the after­
noon of Friday October 19th. Six 
cops, with irons drawn, surrounded 
the caravan he was in in Newcastle 
and ordered him out with “hands 
up”. “Better shoot than be shot . . . ” 
they explained.
Kevin Gilbert was convicted of 
the murder of his wife in 1957, and 
released on parole in mid-1971.
When the cops came, he had been 
waiting for his second wife to return 
from tech. They were going to Syd­
ney to celebrate her birthday and 
next day to spend an afternoon at 
the Opera House opening demon­
strating for black land rights.
That same Friday afternoon, one 
hundred miles further norths the 
Taree cops raided his home on the 
outskirts of Taree and. collected sam­
ples of his handwriting and station­
ery. “We know he bought a .303 rifle 
in Taree the other day,” they told 
his father-in-law at the house.
“Kevin is not that stupid,” his 
father-in-law had replied. “If he wan­
ted to get a rifle he’d go somewhere 
he wasn’t known.”
Back at police headquarters Kevin 
Gilbert was shown part of a hand­
printed letter he was supposed to 
have written to Brian Geeger.
1 “It wasn’t my printing,” he says, 
“and the part they showed me said 
something about burying thieves and 
racists under the rubble of the Opera 
House. As for Brian Geeger, I’ve^ 
never heard of him.”
“Brian Geeger” is in fact David 
Gyger, the sub-editor who (under 
editorial supervision) looks after The 
Australian's letters-to-the-editor. He 
is, as well, that paper’s opera critic. 
He is at present co-operating with 
police and the law and refuses to 
comment.
Calls to the Australian's editor 
about this matter are routed through 
to the paper’s lawyer. Asked how 
this letter got into the police’s hands, 
his reply is “that is subjudice and 
I’m not prepared to comment.” 
Asked if any attempt was made to 
authenticate the letter before it was 
turned over, he repeats, “There is 
no comment and I’d advise you not 
to print anything about it.”
Though Gilbert was charged on 
the evening o f October 19; it was 
not until October 22 that he was 
released - against police objections - 
bail of $1200. He’s due for trial on 
January 29-31.
Kevin Gilbert did write to (and 
phone) Ben Blakeney, the black ac­
tor who was to play Bennelong at 
the Opera House opening.
“Dear Ben,” he’d written, “for 
two glorious minutes of history you 
are going to stand as an aborigine 
before the eyes of the world . . .  
You Jknow this country’s not going  
to fully recognise our land claims . . .
“Forget,” therefore, “the last min­
ute of your white speech and talk 
black. Talk of, shout of, the abor­
iginal people and the land theft 
. . . and at the end, hold your 
hand clenched in a black salute.”
Ben Blakeney ignored thè letter 
and1 claims he showed it to no-one. ! 
“Kevin Gilbert is a friend o f mine,” 
he explains.
Was he under surveillance?
“Oh yes, they carried out security 
checks on everybody involved in the 
opening.”
Did that include phone taps and 
letter opening?
‘‘I don’t know. I was too busy 
rehearsing and didn’t have* time to  
Worry about that.”
The Opera House opening was to 
be the climax of Premier Askin’s 
career and Gilbert threatened to do 
vhat Captain de Groot did to Jack 
Lang at the Harbor Bridge opening. 
Kevin Gilbert strongly suspects his 
bizarre trouble0 are a pay-back for 
that.
Sydney radicals have forined a 
Free Kevin Gilbert Committee. A 
black nationalist, Kevin Gilbert be­
lieves that until blacks “are willing 
to use violence to those putting 
them down, then they’ll rem&in 
down.”
Recently he has gone on record 
as being in favor of blacks running 
their own rural and urban commun­
ities with a federal council of locally 
elected delegates to co-ordinate ac­
tivities and actions.
The charge against Kevin Gilbert 
carries a maximum penalty of ten 
years and conviction would be enough 
to revoke his parole. Denis Freney 
Of the Free Kevin Gilbert committee 
says that with Gilbert’s weak ticker 
(“he was given two years to  live 
in 1971”) a return to prison is a 
death sentencé.
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How can you ask me to give up the best flash IVe ever had?
by Ponch Hawkes
Not too long ago, people who 
shot up heroin (smack) inhabited 
a world that the rest of us glimpsed 
only in the movies or William Bur­
roughs novels. Now there’s a lot 
more junk, and junkies, around. It’s 
not uncommon to hear that an old 
friend is now a shooting head, or 
to visit someone and find they’ve 
just snorted a few rocks, or to have 
to cope with someone dose to you 
who has a raging habit, is wasting 
away before your eyes, who’s sway­
ing and nodding off or out doing 
the rounds, desperately hassling for 
tiie next hit. Living with a junkie 
can make people feel paranoid about 
being ripped off, and hopeless in 
the face of the “shit mentality”— 
a physical and psychological habit 
that defines existence as the next hit.
Why take heroin? “Man, it’s the 
best flash I’ve ever had . . . It’s a 
sure thing, you know what’s going 
to happen . . . you’re going to 
feel great, safe, insulated . . .  nothing 
is going to phase you out . . . 
everything is going to be cool . . . 
or you’ll OD . . .  I take it because I 
like it.”
It costs $35 for a double-0 cap. 
of heroin or morphine, and about 
$25 or $30 for a single-0 cap.. 
(A cap. is a capsule, like Contac 500 
come in.) You can’t get it legally. 
The only place to buy it is on the 
streets. A heavy smack habit could 
easily cost you $100 a day.
* * *
The scene used to be very diffe­
rent. Suzanne, who’s 18 and has 
been shooting up since she was 13, 
reminisces about Sydney five years 
ago. “It was really nice then, not 
many people in the scene, plenty 
of dope from chemist busts; brasses 
(rip-offs) were unheard of. If you 
had no shit, someone would lay 
some on you. It was only $8 a 
double-0 cap.. It wasn’t like it is 
now — going to a place just to 
score. We went because it was a 
nice place and they were nice 
people!”
Tony in Melbourne had the same 
feeling. “It used to be very easy 
to get shit, do a chemist bust and 
help yourself. We didn’t cause any 
trouble — just to ourselves. The 
chemists were insured. Now the cops 
have put the pressure on. The 
chemists’ have alarms, the doctors 
can’t give shit, you have to buy 
it on the streets. It turns people 
into a criminal demerit;; I reckon 
there are up to 20,000 shooting 
heads in Sydney alone. I’ve scored 
in places where people are straight, 
who work in offices and I’ve met 
school kids who’ve been using foT 
a year or more.”
Chemist busts are harder these 
days. Before, you just waited till 
the shop closed, got the back door 
open and helped yourself. In the 
last ten years legislation, police pres­
sure and paranoia have led Chemists 
to install alarms and safes in which 
“dangerous drugs” are kept at all 
times.
Nowadays a chemist bust involves 
hitting the shop while it is still 
open, and heavying whoever’s there 
into emptying the safe into your 
sack. This often involves guns. Back 
door jobs, lately, involve safe cracking 
ingenuity usually far beyond that 
of your average smack freak.
Russell Smith of Buoyancy, a 
Melbourne drug counselling centre, 
sees “set preconditions for a huge 
crime wave. They’ve balls ed up the 
treatment centres. The syndicates 
are moving in. A lot o f young kids 
are heading right into smack, the 
market is developing quite rapidly.
ANTHONY FREW, 
formerly of 77 Pitt Street,
Sydney, New South Wales.
TAKE NOTICE that Adrienne Helen 
Frew has instituted proceedings in 
the Supreme Court of Victoria in 
suit numbered 3773 of 1973 seeking 
a dissolution of her marriage to you 
on the ground of desertion and costs. 
UNLESS you file an Answer in the 
office of the Registrar, Supreme Court, 
Melbourne, by the 18th day of Feb­
ruary 1974 the case may proceed in 
your absence. ! „
EVANS GUSS & CO. Solicitors for 
the Petitioner, 421 Bourke Street, 
Melbourne, 3000.
All drug education is ineffective, 
based on scare psychology. It’s just 
advertising the stuff”.
As has been pointed out before, 
“junk is the perfect capitalist pro­
duct”. It’s cheap to produce, the 
suppliers control the price, the con­
sumers have got to have more of 
it all the time, and criminals don’t 
pay tax.
So there’s a lot o f people on 
heroin — and although a lot of 
these probably want to stay on it, 
some want to get off, and most 
non users would like everybody to 
be non users.
For those that’s on and want off, 
for whatever reasons, there are a 
few alternatives. The quickest most 
effective way is just to stop using 
completely. This involves intensely 
painful withdrawal symptoms and 
endless temptation.
The least painful way off is to 
reduce your dosage gradually day 
by day until it’s not there any 
more. This involves minor with­
drawals and more temptation.
It’s not a bad substitute if you’ve 
run short o f bread or your 'wins
have collapsed or if there’s a drought, 
or if you’re too hot to do a bust, 
or if you want a rest from street 
paranoia, or if community pressures 
(from parole officers to lovers) have 
gotten so heavy that some sort of 
token reform measure is in order. 
It’s a breathing space and what’s 
more you can stay in touch with 
the scene.
On methadone maintenance the 
physiological craving for smack is 
eliminated, but this is quickly re­
placed by an even more intense
craving for the substitute. Two days 
without it and you’re a very sick 
person. It is this aspect that the 
supervisors find helps them in efforts 
to control the addicts. Once addicted 
to methadone you’ve got the same 
} monkey on your back as with smack 
— either you come down slowly 
or you switch to another drug. Many 
are the methadone addicts who have 
used smack to kick the habit.
To come down this way, in this 
society, is very difficult — while 
coming down you have to mix in 
the same scene in order to score 
and once you’ve procured it’s pretty 
hard not to hit up everything you’ve 
got.
People who treat addicts realise 
that gradual reduction of dosage 
is the most effective way down, 
but because of the enormous social 
stigmas against junk it is impossible 
to implement such a programme. 
So a lot o f research has gone into 
creating a drug that has a different 
nature but virtually the same proper­
ties as heroin that can be used as a 
legal substitute in this process.
The current ‘answer’ is methadone, 
a synthetic opiate which is at least 
as addictive as heroin or morphine, 
whose withdrawal sypaptoms are more 
painful and prolonged than those 
of smack, and which is the recently 
emerging cause o f a variety of ail­
ments at least as unpleasant as those 
incurred through smack use.
In one book I read, I turned to 
methadone in the index and was 
referred back to the heading narcotics. 
Despite its much publicised lack of 
success in the States, methadone 
is the current Australian favorite 
in the save-us-and-the-junkie-from- 
her/himself stakes.
Methadone is now being legally 
administered by health departments 
through two outlets in Australia — 
Wisteria House in Sydney and Pleasant 
View in Melbourne. There are two 
methods of treatment, Maintenance 
and Blockade.
The Maintenance programme is 
available to users whose habits aren’t 
too heavy and who the supervisors 
believe genuinely want to get off 
heroin. The genuine bit is a hard nut. 
The methadone programme provides 
legal access to dope, albeit third 
rate dope — shooting it, you get 
a mediocre flash; drinking it in orange 
syrup, the only way it’s available 
legally, you get that sort 6f in­
definable stone that oral drug taking 
gives you.
rocksoff
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Then there’s Blockade. One thing 
about the maintenance programme 
is that while you’re on it you can 
still get something of the old flash 
if you hit up some smack. A peculiar 
property of methadone is that if 
you’re given enough of it — about 
120 mis. a day — you are rendered 
virtually immune to the heroin flash. 
On the blockade dosage nothing 
short of ODing will give you much 
of a buzz. So this treatment is used 
on addicts with raging habits, on 
the real bad junkies who would 
never consider coming down of their 
free will . . . hence there’s a lot of 
status associated with being on 
blockade. But you stay on 120 a 
day till the supervisors decide you 
can be cajoled into coming down 
without going back into smack. But 
by that time you’ve got another 
raging habit and your teeth are 
falling out.
There are of course further prob­
lems. Even the Methadone Blockade 
treatment doesn’t make you immune 
to all flashes . . . palthium and di­
morphine still give you a charge 
and there’s still the desire for the 
needle. That’s an aspect of addiction 
that little is known about. Some 
people just like sticking needles into 
themselves.
Up to about six months ago you 
could get methadone in tablet form 
with a script from your local GP. 
A common practice was to take 
your tabs home, boil them down 
and shoot them up. This leaves a 
lot o f chalk in your veins. If you 
could convince a couple of doctors 
that you were a junkie who wanted 
to kick your habit, you were set. 
Toe doctor had to report back to 
the Health Department that s/he 
was prescribing methadone.
Finally the government cracked 
down on the bodgie-name-multiple- 
prescription game and took the power 
to prescribe methadone away from 
the GPs.
This left a lot o f people who 
had been masquerading as smack 
freaks with a methadone monkey 
and no way of kicking it — they 
couldn’t use the legal sources — 
except by using smack. An unfortu­
nate turn of events for people whose 
reason for getting into methadone 
in the first place was that they could 
get stoned away from the needle 
scene — collapsed veins, hepatitis 
and other ulcers.'
* * *
Dr. Gerald Milner, a modishly 
dressed Yorkshireperson is a shrink 
who has been in the drug field 
for 13 years and has never tried 
cannabis. He is the head of Pleasant 
View Hospital in the Melbourne 
suburb of Preston. His hospital deals 
with all sorts of habits, aspirin, alco­
hol, barbiturates, as well as narcotics. 
It is the centre of the methadsjSe 
programme in Victoria.
Milner says, “Methadone is by
no means ideal. It’s no panacea, 
it is one small part of the total 
management problem. We say here, 
‘You have a range of problems. 
They contribute to community health 
problems. You must help us mini­
mise your risk to the community. 
OK, you have a narcotics problem, 
we’ll leave that and deal with the 
other problems like relaxation, em­
ployment, retraining. Meanwhile we’ll 
keep you on the methadone’. Then 
once we’ve got the person employed, 
we can start on the narcotics use. 
We have to identify what the drug 
user is seeking and help them to get 
what they want by other means”.
Not hard to see Tony’s point 
when he says, “Methadone is like 
an economic thing to get you uaek 
into the work force, so you can 
cope. They just replace your addic­
tion with another addiction”.
The Labor government’s medical 
platform, which contained hints of 
decriminalising dope and provided 
incentives to seek treatment, has 
been largely frustrated by local state 
governments which continue to deal 
with the problem in a bureaucratic, 
authoritarian fashion.
To get on to the methadone 
programme in Victoria, firstly you 
have to give an intensive personal 
history; doctors want to talk with 
your family and last employer. You 
must submit to urine analysis and 
blood tests and have your photograph 
taken.
Hamish is 22 and has been into 
junk since his first year at university 
— “It started out when somebody 
at uni. .asked me did I want to buy 
some morph.. I said yes. It snow­
balled after that, yeah snowballed 
for four years’’.̂
Hamish told hdw, in a last des-’ 
perate effort to save his relationship 
with the girl he was living with and 
their baby (“I was using money 
she needed to feed them both, to 
score shit with”), he agreed to try 
methadone. However he refused to 
have his photograph taken — “Too 
much bureaucracy for good health”. 
When he went back his file was 
labelled “No photo, no methadone”.
Milner insists this is necessary 
to protect the user and the tax­
payer who is paying for the metha­
done. He denies that these records 
will ultimately find their way into 
the hands of police. “Why, I’d be 
struck off the medical register if 
I gave them out”. Last week a 
report by a team, of which Milner 
was the leader, urged a national 
register of drug addicts and com­
pulsory reporting of drug addiction 
to a centralised data bank.
Hamish eventually went back to 
Pleasant View, had his photograph 
taken and was admitted? as an in 
patient. He says, “Everyone was so 
patronisingly nice, but the staff had 
no communication or empathy with 
the patients. Underneath was a brick 
wall o f authority. They’ll come 
around in the morning and if you 
wouldn’t get up for breakfast, 
they’d say, ‘OK, no methadone’”.
Digger asked Milner about em­
ploying ex-addicts in therapy groups, 
a practice which is common in drug 
clinics overseas. He replied, “Those 
people have already proved them­
selves losers”.
I met Suzanne in Sydney when 
I was working on a story about 
a junk murder. She’s been shooting 
up since she was 13, still at sdhool. 
She’s 18 now. She’s a living refuta­
tion of the story that junkies are 
untrustworthy. Suzanne’s been on 
the edge in every way you can 
imagine: she’s hassled for dope, 
brassed and been brassed, OD’d more 
times than she can remember, with­
drawn, been busted for just about 
everything there is, seen one friend 
murdered and others in jail or OD’d.
These days Suzanne lives in Mel­
bourne. She scores very infrequently, 
and spends most of her time with 
people who smoke and trip but who 
aren’t into junk. In bad times, strung 
out, she’s weighed as little as seven 
stone. Now she looks plumpish, 
solid, good humored.
“I’m so sick of being a junkie,” 
she says. “I might die within five 
years — unless I OD before that. 
I used to think it didn’t matter 
much. But it matters a little more, 
now.”
“I started getting into morph, 
and H. when I was 13. I took one 
hit and just kept going. I used to 
sit in miy bedroom at home with 
my friend, doing nothing else. I 
had a habit two weeks after my 
first hit. It just became part of 
my system, something my body had 
to have to keep working/’
After a couple of years hassling 
on the streets round the Cross, 
she had Such a bad habit that she 
couldn’t handle it herself. She went 
into Wisteria House, a government 
psychiatric hospital where a group 
of staff and patients control ad­
missions.
“I was really miserable and pissed 
off with the scene. I didn’t really
want to go on methadone but the 
trip was — if you didn’t want to 
go on methadone you didn’t want 
to get off dope. And I didn’t have 
anywhere else to go. I always feel 
safe there.”
There’s also an element of status 
in accepting methadone treatment: 
you have to be a really bad-ass 
junkie to get on that programme.
“It was the cure-all. They were 
saying methadone was the only way 
you could get your habit under 
control. But I freaked. They wouldn’t 
keep me at Wisteria.
“The Health Department was 
being pushed to use this wonder 
drug, so they put me out at Glades- 
ville Psychiatric Hospital on metha­
done. They took me up really 
quickly. They didn’t know much 
about it. I went up 10 mis. every 
second day until I was up to 80 mis. 
a day. At first I was the only junkie 
but eventually there were about 
eight of us.
“At first they gave it to us ir „ 
pills, but then someone lagged that
“On methadone I never felt like 
fucking. I knew one guy who didn’t 
fuck for 18 months. And when 
you do fuck you can’t come.
“Up until methadone I never 
thought much about my health; 
but once I started on it I knew 
it was fucking me up.
“The people who run the pro­
gramme are really authoritarian. 
You come off it when they think 
you are ready. They have complete 
control. It’s such a drag. They’v e v 
got all these rules. If you go in 
drunk or stoned they won’t give 
you your methadone, and if you 
don’t go in every day they threaten 
to cut you off the prograni.
“So, once you’ve started on it, 
you either have to stop and go 
through those withdrawals, or keep 
taking it and sleep all day and 
fall to pieces physically, or get 
yourself off methadone with smack.
“I got transferred to Brisbane 
Street centre in the city, which is 
where, between 5 and 7 o ’ clock, 
you can meet nearly every other
I was shooting it up — most of 
us were still doing dope. I was 
already getting a tolerance to metha­
done. I used to think I was straight 
— I didn’t Yed stoned — but I was 
always nodding off.
“It was like that for several 
months. I think at that jpoint i 
was quite content to stay on the 
methadone all the time. I kept 
falling asleep. I used to sleep 18 
hours a day, even in the therapy 
groups — which like all those groups 
are a farce.
“I ate vast quantities of sweets 
and chocolates — you do that on 
junk, too, but this was hopeless.” 
(She showed me her mouth; all 
her back teeth are gone.) “I never 
ate the hospital food. All of us 
were like that. Even people who’d 
never eaten chocolate in their lives 
were grossing out on it. I’d buy 
$2 worth of mixed lollies every 
morning. Other people would go 
and buy ice creams.
“I left after. I’d been blockaded 
for a few; months. I was up to 
120 mis. a day, and then I moved 
out to the suburbs. I was right 
out of the town scene but if anyone 
came round I’d hit up. I did absolu­
tely nothing — once I’d been quite 
a zappy person.
“I!d go out and get my metha­
done, go home and go back to sleep. 
They only give you one day’s dose 
at a time, so the longest time I 
could spend out of Sydney was 
two days, over the weekend. I was 
tied to the place. I was starting 
to want to do something — but 
I couldn’t because I was always 
so tired. All my body wanted to 
do was sleep.
“If I missed a day it didn’t 
matter, but if I went 48 hours 
without methadone I’d start to feel 
really shithouse. Methadone with­
drawals are like heroin withdrawals, 
only worse, because though they 
don’t come on for a few days, 
they seem to go on and on.
“You get a runny nose and your 
eyes start watering. You sweat and 
yawn, arid all your joints start to 
ache. It’s horrible because you can’t 
even get comfortable. You get into 
one position then four seconds later 
you have to move. You can never 
sleep. You get really sharp cramps 
in the bottom of your stomach and 
you throw up everything you try 
to eat. If you have a really raging 
habit you get convulsions too. You 
get cold and hot flashes. It’s much 
harder to kick than H..
“When I was on methadone I 
fell apart much faster than when 
I was on smack. There was my 
teeth, then my nails didn’t grow 
at all and the same thing happened 
with my hair. I got one kidney 
infection after another. I’d go for 
two months being constipated, then 
when I was coming off it I had 
diarrhoea for six moriths.
Neil McLean
junkie in Sydney. They come in 
for their methadone — everyone on 
the junk scene is there, there’s a 
lot o f dealing.
“I wanted to go off methadone 
only to get back into junk, The.; 
day I got down to 80 mis.,, which 
is the level at which you are sup­
posed to be able to work, I raced 
up the stairs, got my methadone
— by this time they were giving 
it out in syrup form and you had 
to take it right in front of them — 
went to the toilet, stuck my fingers 
down my throat, chucked, went out 
and scored. I got really strung out 
again. The methadone was going 
down 10 mis. a week and I was 
starting to feel really shithouse from 
coming down. I was doing dope 
to come down as well as to feel 
good.”
* * *
Junkies are eager enough to talk 
about themselves and their habits 
but I could find only one person 
who has been through the metha­
done blockade and maintenance pro­
gramme and who is still off junk. 
Gene is 24; he’s been straight since 
last July. He was on methadone 
for 14 months before that. He’s 
very bitter about the way it fucked 
his body around. He says he kicked 
his habit only through a lucky se­
quence of events and times and 
a woman who stood by him.
“I don’t think anyone can do 
it left to their own devices. People 
think methadone is free drugs, but 
you just become a slave to a chemi­
cal. It’s nothing in itself. You have 
to get away from the excitement 
of the scene.”
People who have been heroin 
addicts, have kicked their habit,, 
and stayed off junk, are very rare . . .  
the odd person who just decided 
not to waste their life that way, 
a couple who joined Jesus or the 
Guru Maharaj Ji, and a few others 
who managed to break the strangle-; 
hold because maintaining a particular* 
relationship with someone became 
more important than junk.
Research is underway in the 
States for other drugs — a heroin 
vaccine to immunise against heroin; 
revulsion drugs which would make 
the user violently ill, and a heroin 
antagonist which would chemically 
neutralise the effects of heroin. 
The most hopeful news comes from 
Hong Kong (see Digger No. 24) 
with reports of successful treatment 
>f heroin and opium addicts with 
accupuncture.
* * *
The most depressing part of doing 
the legwork for this story was to 
hear again arid again, in various 
ways, “If heroin was around and 
freely available I’d use it all the 
time. There’s nothing to compare 
with it.”
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An Apology to the Xmas Shoppers of South;
Yarra:
We sincerely regret and disassociate The Record 
Collector from the antics of our Father Xmas in the 
street outside our shop last week.
We are disgusted at the filthy stains on Santa’s red 
trousers and his sherry sodden limp whiskers. The 
memory of the tear streamed faces of terrified and dis-. 
illusioned children of the South Yarra peerage is a 
most unhappy one..
Though Greg is a senior executive of our staff, we 
accept no legal responsibility for his actions during 
this promotion, although the sleigh bell music piped 
onto the streets was warmly received by all.
Onr. Toorak Rd. & Davis. Ave., South Yarra, 267.1885. 
710 Glenferrie Rd., Hawthorn, 81.1377.
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Photographs are by an unknown Thai news photographer. They were bought in Bangkok by the author.
View  of a 
revolution from  
a
boarding-house
window
by Wayne Oastler
Thai students took on their 
government last October, and won. 
The overwhelming victory over the 
police-army commando units sur­
prised the demonstrators as much 
as anyone else.
The three most “hated men in 
Thailand” (former Deputy Premier 
Prapas, his son-in-law Narong Kitta- 
kachorn, and former Prime Minister 
Thanom Kittakachorn) fled the coun­
try on a chartered jet to Taipei, 
with all the loot their ten Kombi 
vans could ferry to the airport.
The government formed in 1972 
by Field Marshal Thanom Kittaka­
chorn has consistently been embar­
rassed by student protests. These 
first flared up in December last year 
when university students protested 
against a decree giving greater powers 
to the Minister of Justice. The 
government bowed to student de­
mands.
Students took to the street again 
this year when nine students were 
suspended after the publication of a 
satirical article in a campus magazine. 
The protest began as a call for 
the reinstatement of the students, 
but rapidly widened into a demand 
for the immediate drawing of a 
permanent constitution for Thailand, 
something central to that country’s 
political arguments for decades. This 
demonstration eventually dispersed, 
but a movement had been bom. 
(The old constitution was thrown 
out two years ago when Thanom 
took power. For a little over a year 
the National Executive Committee 
ruled the country without a con­
stitution; on December 15, 1972 
an interim constitution was an­
nounced and a permanent constitu­
tion promised within three years.)
The arrest of 11 members of 
this new political movement on 
October 6 this year sparked off 
the biggest demonstration in Thai­
land’s history. More than 200,000 
students and citizens occupied the 
streets of Bangkok; for four days 
and nights demanding the uncon­
ditional release of the jailed 11.
It was this demonstration that 
grew to a bloody battle, and brought 
down the Thanom government.
Students from all over Thailand 
had flocked into the streets of 
Bangkok to demonstrate. Anger at 
government corruption scandals 
united ordinary citizens with stu­
dents: the demonstration was sup­
ported from the start by generous 
public donations. Minibus food kit­
chens followed the marchers, who 
kept awake during the night by 
singing and listening to speeches by 
student leaders.
It was early on Sunday morning, 
October 14, when the Student Centre 
of the National Student Council of 
Thailand gave orders to the demon­
strators to march towards the royal 
residence, Chitaldra Palace. Army 
helicopters flew overhead as the front 
line of demonstrators came up 
against police commando units.
King Bhumibol granted an au­
dience to nine student representa­
tives who had been released from 
jail the previous afternoon. The 
students were told that the activists 
who had been arrested on October 6 
by Special Branch agents for handing 
out leaflets had been unconditionally 
released and that a draft constitution 
had been promised by October next. 
The king found himself in the 
position of arbiter between the stu­
dents and the military; he appeared 
sympathetic to the student move­
ment, and later opened the palace 
to demonstrators fleeing from police 
gunfire. King Bhumibol has been 
a background king, out-powered by 
a military government that allowed 
Thailand to be America’s launch- 
pad for attacking neighboring Cam­
bodia, Laos and Vietnam.
The king called for a return to 
law and order, and asked the demon­
strators to disperse peacefully. About 
half of the 200,000 demonstrators 
dispersed, but 100,000 stayed, not 
satisfied with the delayed drafting
of the constitution.
Half of the demonstrators took 
up position on the southern side 
of the palace, the other half at 
the northern corner.
At 6.30 am, soon after the king’s 
request to disperse was rejected, 
tear gas explosions at the southern 
side of the palace began. Then the 
rioting began. The area was raked 
by fire from 50 mm. machine guns 
and M16 rifles. Three girls were 
killed and two boys injured — the 
first of a reported 400 killed. Hund­
reds more were wounded. Many 
police and soldiers were also killed 
or wounded.
Odds against the demonstrators 
were heavy. Students wielding 
sticks and metal pipes fought com­
mandoes weighed down with tear 
gas canisters, M16 rifles and am­
munition. Sodliers in helicopters 
and tanks fired machine guns into 
Thammasat University.
The turning point of the demon­
stration was Colonel Narong’s order 
to his crack troops to fire on the 
demonstrators. One class saw their 
teacher shot through the neck and 
die in the street. Students ran to 
find weapons, broke into gun shops, 
used buses as battering rams and 
later for patrolling the streets. They 
smashed police boxes, overturned 
cars and trucks and set them ablaze. 
The Lottery Bureau went up in • 
flames, as did the BIFGO building 
(Board of Inspection and Follow-up 
of Government Operations).
Heroes of the street fighting were 
the Yellow Tiger suicide squad — 
students studying trades who joined 
forces with the university students.
The Yellow Tigers (hijacked a fire 
engine, pumped out the water and 
siphoned in gasoline. They drove 
towards the Metropolitan Police 
Headquarters under heavy machine 
gun fire. Some were shot down 
but the students hosed gasoline into 
the building and set it on fire. 
Otehr Tigers hijacked buses and 
police jeeps to patrol the city.
Teams of medical assistants 
rushed to tend the wounded, and 
carried them to Red Cross units. 
On the next day a doctor, an assis­
tant and five nurses were shot dead 
as they were tending casualties in 
the battle area. But the students 
not only had major government 
buildings in flames, they had the 
sympathy and support of most of 
Bangkok: people don’t like to see 
schoolkids shot in the streets. 
Wounded soldiers were being refused 
medical treatment at the hospitals, 
as the students’ new nationalism 
took hold.
Taxi drivers used their cabs to 
run down police as they opened 
fire on the demonstrators.
Two busloads of military police 
from the Royal Navy arrived at 
the captured Public Relations Depart­
ment to provide security for the 
students — certainly one of the 
more puzzling events of the day, 
It was also reported that the air 
force refused orders to bomb and 
strafe the students.
The fighting continued through 
the day. At 7.15 pm the king 
announced over radio and television 
the government’s resignation and the 
appointment of Professor Sanya 
Thammasakdi as the Prime Minister 
of the interim government. Cheers 
and shouts of victory erupted from 
every street corner. Within minutes 
the curfew was lifted and people 
began to fill the streets.
After the fighting, many men 
students shaved their heads and be­
came monks to make merit and 
meditate on the death of their 
friends. Other students who were 
still speeding worked off the adrena­
lin bv cleaning up the debris. Some 
went to the rock clubs and worked 
it off that way. When I prepared 
to leave the city, Boy Scouts were 
directing Bangkok’s traffic, and it 
was not for several days that the 
normally aggressive police dared to 
show their faces on the streets.
The first moments o f  the demonstration that lead to the rioting. 
_______  ______ __________  King and Queen o f Thailand.
The girls are carrying pictures o f the
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Street confrontation, Bangkok, October 73.
Rajadamnoen Avenue, the scene o f the battle. J
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e gun fire sprays the footpath.
Only one rifle, amongst the group. Many guns were obtained by breaking into gun shops in the city.
These students were shouting to the soldiers, “We are not afraid o f  death'. T h e y  were shot and killed. 
The students were unarmed, the soldiers were wearing gas masks.
Trashing a police box o f the sort that were scattered throughout the city. Almost all were demolished in
the revolution, as was police headquarters.
Thailand’s plague 
of warlord leaders
by Virginia Fraser
Ever since the Thais pushed down 
into Thailand from the north and 
overthrew the existing Mon and 
Khmer rule in the 13th century, 
they have had an almost unbroken 
succession of autocratic and military 
based governments.
For several hundred years the 
Thais fought the Cambodians whom 
they brought under their control, 
and the Burmese who they didn’t 
and who in the middle of the 18th 
century sacked the Thai capital of 
Ayudhya.
Following this Burmese invasion, 
the present Thai ruling dynasty was 
founded by a general, Phya Chakri, 
who became Ramai I in 1767.
About 1860 the French who were- 
busy colonising Asia forced Thai­
land to give up its control over 
Cambodia, and in the 1890s to give 
up its control over Laos.
In 1932 a bloodless revolution 
brought in a constitutional monarchy 
but power was almost immediately 
seized by the army. In 1940 led by 
Field Marshall Sonnggram, Thailand 
enlisted the help of the Imperial 
Japanese forces to reconquer Cam­
bodia and Laos. They did but Thai­
land was forced to give up these 
colonial acquisitions after the end 
of the war.
In 1946 the king, Ananda Mahidol 
was shot in what are known as 
‘mysterious circumstances’, and his 
brother Bhumibol came to power. 
A year and a half later Field Marshall 
Pibui seized power back in a military
revolt.
Another Field Marshall, Sarit 
Thanarat, seized power from Pibui 
in 1957, died in 1963 and was 
succeeded by yet another Field Mar­
shall, Thanom Kittikachom.
In 1971 Thanom’s government 
executed a coup against itself by 
dissolving cabinet, abolishing Parlia­
ment and suspending the constitution 
on November 22, just five days 
before a united front of opposition 
parties planned to oust the govern­
ment with a no confidence vote.
A revolutionary council headed 
by Thanom and consisting of army 
and police personnel took absolute 
control and among other rulings or­
dered summary execution for violent 
crimes and banned press reports of 
disturbances!
Thanom justified the takeover by 
saying among other things that 
China’s admission to the UN had 
thrown the loyalty of Thailand’s 
three million Chinese citizens into 
doubt, although only two months 
before Thailand’s foreign minister 
had said that Thailand would vote 
for a two China policy and would 
recognise China after its admission 
to the UN.
On October 14 this year, a student 
led uprising armed with sticks and 
portraits of King Bhumibol, deposed 
the military’ dictatorship, which was 
replaced with a civilian government 
led by SanyaThammasakdi, a former 
university rector, and a member of 
the other Thai elite, the intellectuals.
Continued on page 8
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Left: Wounded students inside the Palace. A girl student (right) hit by army gunfire is being carried into the Royal Palace, near the city centre and the university.
♦ ♦♦♦ is that th e sound o f d om in oes fa llin g  ?
Continued from page 7
Hie uprising of October 14 was 
the first genuine popular revolution 
in Thailand’s history. It deposed 
the military dictatorship and promises 
to provide the country with a new 
constitution and elections within nine 
months.
Civil liberty is supposed to be 
flourishing after three years of supp­
ression; labour, professional organisa­
tions, are proliferating and some 
striking with success for better wages 
and conditions. Students are also 
forming themselves into active groups 
and have among other things begun 
criticising the content fo their edu­
cation.
However not everyone is happy 
about the turn events have taken 
and Thailand is likely to suffer a 
few more rounds. Neither the de­
posed military, so used to ruling, 
nor the United States which has 
recently regarded Thailand as a cor­
nerstone of stability and US policy 
in Asia are likely to let it pass.
Foreign businesspeople are also, 
anxiously watching their interests 
and there has been a significant 
split in the newly powerful National 
Student Centre of Thailand which 
led the uprising.
General Narong, the former prime 
minfcter’s son, who left the country 
almost immediately after the up­
rising with the former deputy prime 
minister Prapas, their families and 
30 suitcases stuffed with one and | 
a half tons of luggage for Taiwan 
(the only country prepared to offer 
visas) went, declaiming in General 
McArthur’i  wordds “I shhll'return’’.
Narong, who ran to his 'plane 
in zig zags to avoid non-existent 
sniper fire, is regarded as both head­
strong and power hungry enough 
to try to do just that, although 
his power base, 'the Board of In­
spection and Follow Up of Govern­
ment Operations is to be dissolved 
as soon as legislation is drafted for 
the new civilian government.
The Board used to pass under 
the more explicit name of Direc­
torate for the Suppression of Un­
desirable Elements of Society, and 
has been known in Southern Thai-
land as the Gestapo.
Purges are going on in other parts
of the government too. Special 
Branch has been reorganised, the 
Governor of Bangkok, one of Prapas’ 
cronies, who has already survived 
a major scandal by being sent to 
Latin America as a special ambassador 
ha been virtually fired, and the 
police chief who started the student- 
police violence has gone on leave.
The prime minister, Thanom, who 
is not regarded as so dangerous and 
has been described by the Far Eastern 
Economic Review as “well meaning, 
weak and kind rather than arrogant 
and greedy” left a few days later 
on a US visa. It is likely that all 
three of the deposed military will 
meet again in Los Angeles where 
all their other possessions have been 
consigned in a chartered air cargo 
carrier.
The questions really are how suc­
cessful will the new government be*: 
And who is going to contend with 
it for • power?
The US ambassador to Australia, 
Marshall Green, the formulator of 
Vietnamisation and the hatchet man 
behind thè fall of four* Asian govern­
ments, offered some comments in 
Australia recently.
He said he doubted whether the 
new government could hold its own, 
and thought it very likely that it 
would be replaced by a government 
more closely tied to the military.
This ought not to be regarded 
j merely as idle speculation,since these 
kinds of American predictions, so 
often come true where the US sees 
its interests threatened.
These interests in Thailand include 
extensive economic investment, mili­
tary bases and the alliance of Thai 
irregular soldiers with US soldiers 
in Laos.
It is also ominous in the light 
of Green’s own history and com­
ments on Asia.
He has said for instance, in 1970: 
“Our problem is not to get out 
of Asia, but the proper way to stay 
in”.
And he is a firm believer in the 
efficacy of force as a ‘persuader’, 
has been a consultant to the Centre,
for Strategic and International Stu­
dies, a think tank organisation well 
to the right in the US politics and 
with considerable influence on the 
government and represents policies 
in which honor and force are in­
extricably entwined.
Green was linked to the Centre 
when it was doing its first ever 
in depth survey of another country — 
the Philippines, and he was Ambassa­
dor Extraordinary and Envoy Pleni­
potentiary in Indonesia.
Indonesia — which had greeted 
the plenipotentiary with, in his own 
words, “streets festoonèd with signs 
saying Green Go Home” — suffered 
the coup in which Suharto replaced 
Sukarno, shortly after his visit there.
It was probably not a coincidence 
that he was also involved with the 
Philippines shortly before Marcos dec­
lared martial law.
In 1960 he was assigned to Korea 
when the Rhee regime was worrying 
Washington and several Korean 
writers, among others, have accused 
Green of having masterminded the 
coup which replaced Rhee with the 
more reliable friend of the USA, 
Park.
In 1969 he took a senior Wash­
ington posting and became involved 
with the events in Cambodia which 
led to the overthrow of Sihanouk 
who was deposed and replaced by 
Lon Nol. Sihanouk has accused 
Green of being a principal architect 
of the coup.
(The fact that Green is now in 
Australia and that the Centre for 
Strategic and International Studies 
is conducting its second ever fpll 
scale treatment of a country on 
Australia where US investment totals 
about $5,000 million and there are 
37 military bases offers a rather 
alarming prospect too.)
However the United States is not 
the only foreign country with ex­
tensive interests in Thailand’s future.
Japan and Malaysia also have mas­
sive interests in Thailand, and Japa­
nese businesspeople particularly are 
watching anxiously for any signs of 
the anti-corruption purge that is 
ripping through the government 
coming their way.
The Japanese are apparently 
deeply entrenched in the paying 
of ‘tea money’, better known as 
bribery and corruption, to lubricate 
the passage of business permit re­
newals and immigration visas.
Japanese business has already 
suffered one ten-day boycott in No­
vember last year when students or­
ganised under the National Student 
Centre of Thailand staged an anti- 
Japanese consumer boycott, triggered 
by a minor incident involving Japa­
nese infringement of what is effec­
tively Thailand’s national sport, kick 
boxing.
For several years, rumors that 
Thai-Japanese kick boxing matches 
held in Japan were being fixed in! 
favor of the Japanese had aroused 
much resentment among Thai stu­
dents both in Thailand and Japan. 
When a Japanese kick boxing entre­
preneur and trainer opened a gym­
nasium in one of Bangkok’s main 
shopping streets he found the enter­
prise the object of emotional demon­
strations.
Within a few weeks the protest 
had extended to include a nearby 
Japanese department store, and the 
NSCT took control of the protest 
and announced an official ten-day 
boycott explicitly protesting Japanese 
economic control o f Thailand.
Other causes for Japanese un­
popularity in Thailand are environ­
mental hazards like the Asahi Glass 
factory, a joint Thai-Japanese project 
and a subsidiary of the Mitsubishi 
group, on the edge of the Qiao 
Fhraya River.
The Chao Phraya is the country’s 
largest river and provides the people 
living along it with abundant water 
for rice cultivation. In September, 
this year, the investigations of the 
Thai ministries of Industry and Pub­
lic Sanitation had established that 
caustic soda solution had been dis­
charged from the factory into the 
river destroying young rice plants 
in fields irrigated by it and that 
seven months earlier when two neut­
ralisation tanks producing hydro­
chloric acid had exploded the com­
pany had allowed leftover chlorine 
to . drain into the river until it was 
exposed by the press.
Teams p f students and demonstrators acted as medical orderlies, rescuing the injured before the next volley o f gunfire. Many o f  them 
were also injured in the confrontation with police and army units at Rajadamnoen Avenue.
Japanese reaction to the change 
of Thai government has included 
the cancellation o f  Bangkok from 
the scheduled visit by its Prime 
Minister Kakuei Tanaka to all 
ASEAN countries early next year.
Japanese and other foreign busi­
nesspeople have also begun making 
very substantial donations to the 
National Student Centre in what 
appears to be an attempt at getting 
some kind of insurance from student 
action directed against them, in a 
general anti-corruption drive.
Meanwhile the leadership of the 
Student Centre, which is becoming 
more rather than less politically ac­
tive, has split into two. The split was 
triggered in early November by the 
resignation of Thammasat University 
student leader, Seksan Prasertkul.
A political science student, Seksan 
strongly advocates a Thai government 
with a people’s democracy and wrote 
in a recent article: “It is necessary to 
substitute the military police and 
civil service with the people as a base 
of power”.
Apparently realising that such a 
plan would not get overwhelming 
support from the NSCT he resigned 
to found a new Free Thammasat 
group, and five days later, the NSCT 
secretary for general affairs, Chira- 
nand Pitpreecha, who is described 
as Seksan’s girlfriend, also resigned 
from the Centre,
Hie Secretary-General of the 
Centre, Sombat Thamrongtentha- 
wong, now seems to have support 
as leader of the organisation al­
though at the time o f  the split 
he was being ordained as a monk 
in honor of the memory of the 
several hundred people killed during 
tile uprising. An agricultural student 
from Kasetsart University in Bang­
kok, Sombat still stands by the 
NSCT plan to gather several million 
baht from the public to finance 
a nationwide campaign in which uni­
versity students would go into the 
countryside to educate villagers on 
concepts of democracy and parti­
cularly the forthcoming elections., 
This plan is likely to get the new 
government’s support, and that of 
the universities, and it may be that 
the donations from the foreign com­
panies will be going to this fund.
The Free Thammasat group might 
get a different reaction though, as 
their ideas on people’s democracy 
are based on the need for a com­
plete social revolution.
And it is possible that the 
guerilla activities in various parts 
of Thailand which gave previous 
governments an excuse for repres­
sive measures may prompt similar 
measures this time.
Certainly the; government will have 
to reckon with the drastic drop 
in public respect for the police and 
armed forces which for a time left 
boy scouts directing traffic in Bang­
kok’s busy streets in place of the 
police, and caused military cadets 
to threaten to burn their discredited 
uniforms in the street rather than 
wear them.
The United States’ position in 
the state of affairs, as expressed 
by Marshall Green, is quite clear. 
A few weeks ago to an Australian 
audience he emphasised America’s 
willingness to use force to get a 
settlement ‘with someone who 
doesn’t want one’, and spoke of 
the necessity for governments not 
only to be in control but to be 
seen as impregnably powerful.
Sources: Ampo — Report on the 
Japanese People’s Movement. 
Far Eastern Economic Review. 
Far Eastern Economic Review Year- 
Book 1972.
Guardian (NY).
National U, September 23, 1973. 
Rolling Stone, No. 149.
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PORTABLE M ALCO LM  FRASER.
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GLORIOUS RHO DESIA  (FU LL COLOR). 
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IMPORTED
RECORDS
opened a new shop on Wednesday, December 12 at Goesunder 
Flea Market, 205 Swanston Street, and will continue to sup* 
p ly  Melbourne record collectors with the following progressive 
records:
Kingdom Come, Faust, Can, Tangerine Dream, Mother 
Fuckers, Hawkwind, Neu!, Kraftwerk, Amon Duul 2, Nektar, 
Thirsty Moon, Mythos, Birth Control, Tony Conrad, Mike 
Oldfield, Tony McPhee, Yes, Pink Floyd, Nazareth, Ash Ra- 
tempel, Guru Guru, Scorpion, AND MORE!!
Also in stock is a com plete range o f  “live concert” albums, 
including:
Hendrix, Morrison and Winter: ”1970 N ew York Jam”; 
Jethro Tull: “Supercharged”; Led Zeppelin: “Live in Seattle”; 
The Rolling Stones: “Welcome to N ew York”, “Gimme 
Shelter"; Johnny Winter: “H ot”; Joni Mitchell and James 
Taylor: “In Perfect Harmony”:
All these titles are available at our other shop at 340 L ittle  
Collins Street, Melbourne. Address mail order and trade 
enqukies to  PO Box 35, Southland Centre, Victoria, 3192.
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by the Esoteric Roundsman
It was a big week for poets in 
Sydney. Mostly when it’s a big week 
for poets it’s a normal week for other 
persons of the sane category because 
they’re out there living instead of 
sitting at home writing about it; 
nevertheless it was a big week for 
poets in Sydney.
The Russian left Australia after 
avoiding questions where he would 
have to show political inclination, and 
all our poets said how great he was 
because he had a remarkable sense of 
humor and liked Australian 
champagne, all that stuff about male 
chauvinistic, anti-semitic Eastern 
bourgeoisie aside. Well, he’s an artist, 
isn’t h e . .  .
Richard Tipping, flamboyant like a 
w a te r  faucet perhaps, and 
conceptualist Aleks Danko, of the 
dark and intense scheme, held an 
exhibition at the Watters Gallery in 
Riley Street Darlinghurst which ran or 
maybe strolled, for a week. Poet Vicki 
Viidikas returned from abroad to 
Balmain (here abroad doesn’t mean- 
the North Shore) and found her first 
slim volume from Queensland 
University Press about to hit the 
streets. The title Condition Red  has to 
do with the heart more than CNS 
depressan ts. Michael Wilding 
reviewing it in the Sydney Morning 
Herald said it was about blood being 
spilled, not always her own.
The Watters Gallery showing was 
“ officially” opened on the Wednesday 
with cheese and biscuits. Later on 
Friday there was a reading at the same 
gallery. There were also poets’ dinners 
held during the week, which are like 
most other dinners in that food is 
eaten and alcohol is partaken of in 
large quantities and Soft drugs are 
abused as heavily as availability 
allows, which in Sydney during poets’ 
week, was definitely overcast with 
only small showers expected around 
coastal regions.
All the excitement was leading up 
to the eighth annual general Balmain 
storytelling, where all the Sydney 
writers and poets would come 
together to maim each other’s typing 
hands for a night. On the list were 
eight storytellers including Michael 
Wilding and Frank Moorhouse, 18 
guest poets, including Nigel Roberts, 
Robert Adamson and Kate Jennings 
and in performance six people 
including Robyn Ravlich and Bob 
Hudson, with the Perfect Master of 
Ceremonies Adrian Heber, being of 
recent appointment to Grace Brothers 
as a spruiker And many more things 
and people. A night of stars? The issue 
is clouded.
* * *
On with the show. It’s the night of 
the performance at Watters Gallery. 
The artists are here. The audience is 
here — men, women, boys, girls and 
other genders and age->groups dressed 
variously. There was. little audience 
liberation, as most of the artists or 
poets (sic) preferred it to  be so, and 
much of the audience seemed content 
to be audience.
The lights dim in the gallery: Allow 
me to describe the gallery. Inside it is 
like a cellblock without bars, or 
perhaps the stairwell of a highrise flat; 
cold grey concrete with a concrete 
stairwell in the middle of the room, 
leading to a similar room on the top 
floor. If you bashed the floors with a
hammer, they would ring, if you set 
fire to it, it wouldn’t burn. However, 
one could probably blow it up nicely, 
if one wanted to.
The lights dim in the gallery: Allow 
me to  describe the exhibition. Bottom 
floor is Aleks Danko and his work. 
Your conceptual art stuff, isn’t it. 
Around the concrete walls are pages of 
a diary with words and graphics. 
Definitely not poetry, which is not an 
easy thing to say thèse days, it is into 
the experimental fictions, genre, and 
that being a relatively free, or 
open-ended area of art it becomes 
undefinable except in terms of its self, 
but then isn’t everything? Also 
scattered around are various objects of 
what might be called art somewhere 
and sometime. That is, pieces of four 
by two with barb wire wound around 
them, placed in a most inconvenient 
position, so that if you are terrifically 
interested in the objets d’art you’ll 
likely rend yotir flairs a startling rip.
In fact I recall avoiding similar 
barricades at conceptual art shows 
years ago which means
(a) it’s a good idea well worth 
repeating for years, like rock’n’roll
(b) the artist is living in the past
(c) . people should wear old clothes 
to conceptual art shows
(d) using old ideas is a concept in 
itself, a statement on the cyclical 
nature of art, the statement being the 
cycle s shortening
(e) the barbed wire was already 
there as the gallery is a storage place 
for mace and other police weapons.
(f) none of these things and who 
cares anyway.
Upstairs is Tipping’s display. 
Around the walls are copies of his 
Q.U.P. book of poems, Soft Riots, 
plus pieces of trivia and other stuff 
which I shall recall. There was the So ft 
Riots coffee table edition (on wheels), 
the Soft Riots red and blue deluxe set 
(painted in gloss), plus objects 
involving targets and scrabble boards 
and all manner of things. Soft Riots 
this and So ft R iots that. There was a 
file of Tippmgophilia (bills, letters, 
clippings, etc), plus posters, first draft 
manuscripts, photographs and a small 
library with some very rare editions. 
Plus a typewriter and desk and ukelele 
for instant hits. During the weeklong 
exhibition, Richard had been 
composing a poem on clear plastic, 
and that was somewhere.
Someone remarks it was set out a 
bit like a department store, with the 
stuff along the walls, and the tables 
clothed. There were prices of many 
dollars put on some of the exhibitions, 
and it seems some persons were either 
smart enough or dumb enough to 
purchase (Tipping’s fans).
The lights dim. in the gallery: 
Danko begins to torch a series of 
candles set in a hunk of four by two. 
He chants'“soft” a lot of times. Like 
this: “ soft soft soft soft soft soft soft 
soft soft soft soft soft soft” . Other 
persons begin to chant other things. (I 
don’t believe “ riots” was one of 
them). The room takes on a very 
ordained atmosphere. In fact kinda 
nice. Finally the lights go on, and let 
the celebrations begin, as Jim 
Morrison may have said. Robyn 
Ravlich and Aleks Danko read a work 
composed for the performance. It’s an 
interesting piece about the “Path of 
Poetry” . It is on a scroll on the floor of 
the gallery and Robyn reads it all over.
■Whatever turns
you on Is here
Whatever you may
fear is here
Vice»Anc
Vice« And Versa*
performance«^
This film is about madness. And sanity. 
Sex.Perversion.Death. And Life.
Vice* And Versa*
James Fox MickJagger Anita Pallenberg ■ Michele Breton
TRAK
24 9333 445 TOORAK RO.
NOW SHOWING -  
Nightly: 6.00 and 8.30 pm. 
Wed. and Sat.: 2.30, 6.00 and 
8.30 pm.
i Sun.: 3.00 and 8.00 p m - M i
Sydney’s salon artistes play 
pool, drink beer, make A rt
Robyn Ravlich (centre left) and Aleks Danko (far right) in good company
Pat Wooley
Synthetics and friend in front of a set 
of lights.
Meanwhile, one of Martin’s female 
assistants photographs the events with 
a small camera.
The actors sit on chairs and discuss 
matters such as nail polish, who’s after 
who, what it’s like where and how 
much and what to do when the light 
goes out, and “ that piece in blue over 
there” . Here and there Martin holds 
up his hand like a real film director, 
and they freeze while the 
photographer takes shots of the 
freeze. This occurs many times in the 
long, in fact very and particularly 
long, set by theFabinyi group. (It is 
here interjector yells out how is it that 
you always use female assistants 
Martin?)
Also they take their clothes off and 
touch each other.
Aleks Danko does his bit, which 
consists of reading out the stuff he had 
pinned on the walls while sitting on a 
bunch of chairs, and the last or close 
to the last bit was by Richard Tipping 
out of Danko and mangos. This 
consists of Tipping singing his lament 
or ode or whatever it is (Mangos are 
not cigarettes), accompanied by 
Danko on six string acoustic guitar 
and feet, to the tune of six people 
eating the fruit.
Tim Bums, by the by, has a court 
case upon him owing to trouble at the 
gallery in NSW when one of his 
exhibitions walked through to take a 
piss. This, apparently is not done and 
the exhibition (a nude person to wit 
Barry Prothero) has been charged with 
indecent exposure.
Other things happened at the 
gallery too numerous or not 
important enough to mention and so
now we travel three days in the space 
of a sentence to the Annual Balmain 
Storytelling, where once again 
everyone got drunk and so on and 20 
records were stolen.
Attending were many persons. 
Fictionpersons, poetrypersons and 
others, reading, writing and listening, 
getting drunk, getting stoned and 
variations too on these themes.
There were in fact some terrible 
things read out. Some truly horrific 
and totally inadequate pieces of what 
someone in a loose moment might call 
prose. There were some good things 
read too. Frank Moorhouse read a 
lengthy and well received piece for 
instance. Jean Buckley, coming out of 
a couple of weeks of seclusion read her 
poetry with company. Her role was to 
scream out “That’s a load of crap” at 
the bits she didn’t like anymore, and 
that proved to strike the fancy of the 
crowd.
Later, much later, it was 
announced that Bob Adamson would 
read. No-one knew he was there, so 
some applause, and then, damn it, 
dead silence as the frail looking man 
with a bush of hair read his work. 
Looking slightly Dylanesque, which is 
a terrific way to look if you like Dylan 
as much as Adamson, he had them all 
listening. And then, unfortunately for 
Bob, he mentioned the word 
“woman” in a poem, and got screams 
of “male chauv.” from a person in the 
crowd. After this things got much 
worse from all aspects for a couple of 
hours. (Balmain’s Big Sur turns into 
Glebe’s Altamont, eh).
Some people say it will be the last 
annual reading but they probably 
always say that.
Colin Talbot
Originally she planned to have park 
benches and street signs along the 
path. She didn’t.
Over the road in Riley Street is a 
pub. And in this hotel is an extension 
of the performance. Not as you might 
expect, a beer drinking competition, 
but in fact the use of color and 
acceleration and contact and 
Newton’s third law (and I guess his 
first two, who knows) on a green 
background. Or basically, pool. In fact 
very basic pool. In fact pool so basic 
that a pool player concerned with art, 
would not play on it in other 
circumstances. The table is about four 
inches square and the pub is stacked 
floor to ceiling with beer drinkers, 
persons all.
To partake of the exhibition, a card 
is given one at the gallery, and this is 
taken across the road and presented at 
the pool table. The card says:
“Tim Burns and Noel Sheridan will 
be playing pool in the pub opposite 
Wat ters G a llery. ï
“Bring back dynamic color on a 
green field. '
“You are invited to participate. 
Present this card at the table. ”
We do.
Tim Bums at the pool table is 
trying to hold the table all night as an 
art bet. He’s been here two hours 
playing good pool on the ratty table. 
However, on the game before ours, his 
concentration slips, and he goes down 
by the eight ball to a couple of aged 
opponents’ They congratulate Tim’s 
team for a good game and wander off
to the bar. Now it’s our turn. The 
beers (all part of the art) are lined up, 
and the regular drinkers are being 
remarkably tolerant of the mad 
invaders. It’s a fairly dull game 
because we’re busy talking about 
other things, like explosives, and it 
being a “ four-hander” , progresses 
slowly, with bad and boring shots. But 
then friends, you can’t always paint a 
masterpiece, and the thing about 
snooker, or pool is that it is an instant 
art — no chance for revision, can’t 
cross out lines and stuff like that.
But the reason we talk about 
explosions is that it’s a field close to 
Tim’s heart. He’s a conceptual artist — 
concerned, with time and space. He 
sets a fuse for a certain time and then 
blows up a space. He’s staged 
explosions across Australia, in Perth, 
at the recent art show in Mildura 
where he put down a mine field. 
Unfortunately the Mildura locals 
didn’t appreciate his sense of 
aesthetics because they got it ripped 
up, in a dramatic way, with a 
bulldozer. It was only gunpowder, 
and a car could have driven safely 
across it.
His first exhibition was at the 
Sydney Cenotaph some time ago. 
Maybe you remember. A small charge 
I recall, placed gently among the 
flowers.
Tim worked in mines which is 
where he got the feel for the boom, 
and he likes the look of it. He filmed 
the blowing up of a lake in Perth, and
now he’s getting into the exploding of 
TV sets (or imploding of the Cathode 
Ray Tube).
After an unsatisfactory bout at the 
table, in which our team lost by a ball, 
we return to the gallery, where things 
are in full swing. The next exhibition 
is staged outside the gallery. A 
concept sausage with words all over it 
mate. Words. And people with 
flashlights reading bits of sentences. 
However someone takes a torch to the 
paper and paste contraption and it 
begins to bum. Oh my. Lit The sky.
The persons with the torches 
continue to read, and burning bits of 
paper begin falling on people and cars 
and houses.. No-one seems to care, 
except poets and audience persons 
who are having their garb singed, and 
the owners of cars are relocating them 
owing to show fire and petrol get on 
together. It dies away and the poets 
etc go back inside, the pub gets to 
I drinking grog, , and the street girls (or 
•sisters as th e y , say) get back to  
business. ¡gggl . <
Inside as the ash swirls and settles 
andi Nigel Roberts shows his cinema 
slides at interval and there’s a reading 
of exam results from the Power 
Institute. Starting at zero and building 
/ to the top mark at 88, with lots of 
gusto at the passmark 50.
Next up, or perhaps previously as 
the memory of things long gone fades 
“ as dew in the earlye morning light” is 
Martin Fabinyi, ex-Adelaide, now 
Sydney filmmaker and pornographer 
who sets up a couple of Sylvia and the
(Directed Donald Cammell and 
Nicolas Roeg)
Village, Double Bay — Trak, 
Toorak
by Kate Jennings
In order to survive and keep her 
head and body whole, a feminist could 
take refuge under her bed and never 
come out. Instead she becomes very 
wily and an expert in minimising her 
intake of male culture: she stops going 
to movies reading most books journals 
magazines newspapers watching 
television going to art exhibitions the 
theatre going to parties boozing dope 
fucking talking communicating 
arguing and stops doing most 
everything everybody else seems to 
enjoy doing and she also used to 
enjoy. It is all very difficult and sad 
and lonely but feminism takes her 
across a line in her mind where 
to le ran ce  and humor and 
understanding don’t exist. Nothing 
makes sense any longer, but now and 
again she weakens or forgets and 
ventures back out into the 
male-created environment. Learning is 
a slow process. Foolishly, stupidly I 
got a ticket to the film festival (habit 
kiddo, I used to love movies, and I’ve 
been every other year).
Some of the movies could be sat 
through because they were good to 
look at. Nice colors, film stuck 
together competently, and relatively 
innocuous subject matter. I enjoyed 
immensely two Yugoslavian shorts 
made by Vlatko Gilic, probably 
because their black humor 
corresponded with my own mood. 
The rest of the festival prompted 
feelings of despair, hysteria, anger, 
weariness and nausea. The male artist 
triumphant and struggling, questing 
and voyaging, resting and ‘thinking’ 
from beginning to end.
But learning is a slow process. So 
many people have praised and raved 
over Performance I thought I’d give it 
a go. Mea culpa.
The one critical comment I would 
want to make is that Performance is 
about, once again, men tripping 'out 
into failure and death (but depicted 
doing it so kindly and sympathetically 
that they rise phoenix-like out of 
failure and death to try, once again, to 
make a he of the impotency of men) 
which is a bore and such a common 
observable fact of male life that it 
doesn’t warrant mystifying.
Performance is such a calculated 
movie. Calculated to bore, but also 
calculated to become a cult film, and 
if the counterculture and intelligentsia
want to be lemmings, ah well. Take 
violence, dope, group fucking, explicit 
lesbianism, suggested homosexuality 
(why is it that male homosexuality in 
arty movies is such a cerebral affair?), 
luscious hippie decors and mix it all 
with allusions to the Great Masters 
Borges, Hesse, Norman O. Brown, 
Artaud and Laing, but leave it wide 
open enough to an infinite variety of 
interpretations, and you have a great 
movie. Oh, I forgot Mick Jagger. Also 
add Mick Jagger camping it up as 
failed pop star (the point is that Mick 
Jagger never stops being Mick Jagger, 
and he certainly ain’t a failure, so 
having your cake and eating it men are 
failures but really aren’t failures . . .)
Jf I wanted to be fancy about it I 
could say that Performance is 
essentially about the manifold nature 
of role creativity. Which means fuck 
all. We can all sit around with a needle 
in our arm, a cock up our arsehole and 
be so aware and throw off the odd line 
from Knots, and be so understanding 
of our minute by minute freaks and of 
the many people we all are at the one 
timé. Stating the problem isn’t solving 
it, and liberation (especially sexual 
liberation) becomes a licence for 
destructiveness. You might say that 
Performance is aware of the 
viciousness and rottenness of its 
characters, just as Last Tango is aware 
that Brando is a comtemptible dying 
stud. But both movies, through 
evasiveness, endorse that which they 
are trying to explore, i f  they are trying 
to explore.
Valerie Solanas once said that in 
great art the marks of depth and 
brilliance are obscurity, evasiveness, 
i ncom prehe nsibilit y, indirectness,
ambiguity and boredom. I wonder 
what she makes of the ending of 
Performance? One hero (who is about 
to be murdered) says to the other hero 
that he is leaving. The other replies ‘I 
want to go with you.’ ‘But you don’t 
know where I’m going.’ ‘Yes I d o . . .  
No I don’t’. ‘Oh but you do’. And 
shoots him. I applauded those 
celluloid deaths and Solanas can add 
inanity to her list. ♦
— Continued from Page One
Soviet dissidents
The immortal words of Country Joe 
MacDonald:
I f  you're broke and need some 
cash
Then rip it o ff o f  the ruling class.
The best things in life are free,
I f  you steel them from the 
bourgeoisie
have their applicability in the Soviet 
Union too. The Russian underground 
paper The Chronicle o f Current 
Events in its February 1970 issue 
reyiews a pamphlet by Moscow 
radio engineer Vikenty Gerasimchuk:
‘Simplicity is worse than theft’ 
is a pamphlet about how in our 
country ‘an enormous number of 
conscientious citizens steal things in 
one way or another, some a little 
at a time, others by the wagon-load; 
they steal primitively or with miracu­
lous ingenuity, for friends ; or for 
themselves, to get rich or to get 
drunk. They steal meat and butter, 
instruments and medicines, planks, 
semi-conductors, engines, paper, 
young currant bushes and cement, 
bricks and slate and anything under 
the sun . . .’.
And The reasons for all this 
thievery? ‘People steal because it 
is much simpler, more convenient 
and more profitable to do so than 
to go mad trying to push one’s 
way through crowds of fellow 
shoppers, all driven frantic by the 
constant shortage of one commodity 
or another. People steal because while 
it is still considered shameful to 
steal private property, it is an 
amusing game to take what belongs 
to the state.’
This is the way the lower strata 
of society think. And what example 
of moral behavior is offered from 
above? The second part of the 
pamphlet deals with this. ‘The ruling 
elite insatiably gobbles up all the 
tastiest morsels o f the common 
cake . . . High ranking officials 
and their families suffer no pangs 
of conscience in exploiting every­
thing they have ordered for them­
selves in accordance with their 
position on the party’s secret table 
of precedence.’
The author examines the various 
grades of privilege. ‘There are many 
privileges, desirable and varied. But 
distinctions are strictly adhered to: 
no vulgar equality here . . .  One 
man gets his groceries at half price, 
another even more cheaply, one gets 
personal use of a car, another can 
use his only for business. Some 
even get one for the family, for 
the wife, mother-in-law and kids.’ 
And so, the following of the slogan 
‘Grab what you can’ ‘merely leads 
to a more just distribution of the 
national income’.
Western radicals have not entirely 
forgotten their Russian counterparts. 
Two Scandinavian students did their 
bit for Pyotr Grigorenko, who had 
been locked up in a mental asylum 
by the Russian cops. The Chronicle 
o f Current Events, December 1969, 
tells how they did it:
On October 6th, 1969, at five o’
clock in the evening, Harald Bristol 
of Oslo and Elizabeth Lie from 
Uppsala staged a demonstration in 
defence of the arrested General P. 
G. Grigorenko in the largest store 
in Moscow, GUM.
The two young people chained 
themselves to the second floor guard 
railings with handcuffs and threw" 
their leaflets over the edge. The 
leaflets contained a biography of 
P. G. Grigorenko and the text of an 
appeal to the Chairman of the USSR 
Council of Ministers, A. N. Kosygin. 
Among other things, the appeal says: 
We condemn equally much the 
use of arbitrary methods in any 
country. This is not interference 
in the affairs of another state, 
but the rnoral duty of progressive 
people, On)y by observing legality 
and human'rights in all countries 
is it possible to prevent a revival 
of fascism, which starts with il­
legal secret police activities. Mr. 
Chairman of the Council of 
Ministers! Your government speaks 
out in support of those who 
fight for human rights in Greece, 
Vietnam, South Africa and other 
countries. Why then are those 
who fight for these rights in the 
USSR being arrested?
At the end of the leaflet Harald 
Bristol and Elizabeth Lie appeal to 
Soviet citizens:
We have come to your country 
to serve the cause of legality 
and human rights. We are handing 
you our appeal to A. N. Kosygin 
concerning the case of Major 
General Grigorenko, who has fallen 
victim to the arbitrary methods 
of the KGB. In support of our 
appeal we refuse to leave the 
scene of our demonstration, and 
we declare a hunger strike. We 
will fast until MAJOR GENERAL 
GRIGORENKO IS RELEASED 
OR UNTIL PRIME MINISTER 
KOSYGIN GIVES US A GUA­
RANTEE THAT MAJOR GENE­
RAL GRIGORENKO WILL 
WITHOUT DELAY BE GIVEN 
AN OPEN AND LEGAL TRIAL. 
Tile leaflet contains portraits o f P. 
G. Grigorenko and A. N. Kosygin.
A large crowd of people gathered 
below around a fountain, reading 
the leaflets attentively and passing 
them around to each other with 
no comments but with unconcealed 
interest. Many of them went up 
to the second floor to get a closer 
look at the young people. Meanwhile 
two policemen had appeared on 
the scene. Seeing the chain of the 
handcuffs, one of them ran off to 
get reinforcements. Two workers were 
sent, and they sawed through the 
chain. By this time KGB Officials 
had already appeared at the scene 
of the demonstration. The young 
people were taken to the nearest 
police station, followed by most 
of the crowd which had gathered, 
but none of the crowd was allowed 
into the station.
On October 8th, Elizabeth Lie 
and Harald Bristol were deported 
from the Soviet Union.
STRUGGLE AND LIBERATION — A Community Conference.
For those who are asking the question: "How do we practically achieve social 
change in the struggle against oppression?".
At Sydney, from January 8 to February 15, 1974.
The programme will include evaluation of movements and engagement in 
practical projects.
For further information contact ASCM Political Commission, c/o Alison 
Arblaster, Box 70, Universtiy of Sydney, NSW, 2006.
PAGE 10 THE DIGGER DECEMBER 8,1973 —“JANUARY 13,1974
M elbourne man visits island, spots nares in a c tio n :
"V\fe seek the grass" : Bali goes hippy hounding
by Gerald Frape
‘The Experience’ hypes the airline 
voucher a la Hendrix. ‘Get into it’ 
purrs the punchline . . . ‘the magic 
that is Bali’.
‘Getting into it’ they are, the 
world’s R & R cum cheapy holiday 
splurge.
The French dominate the Euro­
pean tour de force on its charter 
blitz, Americans are everywhere 
(‘Oh, it’s so mellow’), Englishpeople 
flake in the tropical heat, wealthy 
Japanese businesspeople, world weary 
travellers rest after, the Big One, 
and the U Beaut Oz (‘You’ve never 
seen a sunset until y ’ve seen Darwin’) 
stomps around Asia with his mates 
meeting at each airport.
For political purposes the tourist 
situation is a dualistic one — the 
good and the bad/the tourist and 
the traveller.
Taking this a little further, Police 
Commander of Bali, Colonel Soetarjo, 
told Indonesian journalists on a jun­
ket to their ‘Isle of Paradise’: “There 
is a classification of tourists coming 
to Bali, those of the haves and those 
of the have-nots.” The wealthy 
tourists according to the Javanese 
commander, are mostly middle aged 
and they always wear good dress« 
in the streets and hotels.
“They have never been involved 
in any kind of crimes or other 
cursed deeds,” rages the colonel in 
typical Indonesian newspeak to 
popular among officials. Before s/he 
went back home, the good tourist 
also bought souvenirs like statues 
and paintings, which were very profit­
able for the Balinese.
As for the others; “Those with 
limited finances are usually called 
‘hippies’. They can be easily identified 
by their uncared clothes. They usually 
stay at people’s houses they hire 
cheaply”.
“Hippies,” declared the colonel, 
“were eccentric people with idle 
ways of life. Rumor even has it that 
they practice free sexual intercourse 
with each other.
“Bali island with her- specific 
nature has apparently brought the 
hippies to enjoy their idle days on 
the beach and make them forgetful 
of their own countries.”
Another attraction, said the 
colonel, was the tolerant attitude 
of the Balinese. “They do not take 
much care of what the hippies do”. 
Fortunately, he added, their strict 
religious and traditional life prevented
them from being influenced.
Everyone could be well assured 
that the UDAYANA Bali police 
force was taking steps to correct 
the situation. With the support of 
the immigration offices, police would 
make special raids'̂  on these hippies’ 
homes.
The colonel suggested one solu­
tion to the problem would be to 
increase the price of home hire to 
$4 a day and make it too expensive. 
It would also make it difficult for 
many Balinese to enjoy their ‘com­
fortable’ (by Indonesian standards) 
life. Colonel, the facts say most of 
tourist classification “have-nots” are 
not your mushroom dropping, ganga 
smoking, eccentric layabouts, dissi­
pating in the desertion of their home­
land — they are usually straight 
citizens who’ve been lured to Bali 
by promises of make believe dollar 
a day living, stuffing themselves on 
8 course dinners for 50 cents, and 
tended by a nation of aspiring hotel 
management bureaucrats.
In our Losman the guest book 
records: Columbia law graduate and 
US public barrister; Swiss computer 
engineer; New York Jewish biochemis­
try graduate; French journalist, wife 
and two kids; Singapore based deep 
sea diver; English handy person gar­
dener, Hattha Yoga guru and his 
English escort service girlfriend, and 
a German couple called Mrs. and Mr. 
Scmitt.
Over at the swank Sanur it could 
be Miami Beach, the Riviera or 
Surfers’.
The airconditioned atmosphere of 
servility, purified and sterilised suites 
from $22 to $60 a day and a staff of 
1,100 make the giant Intercontinen­
tal Bali Beach Hotel a new magic 
money temple. In the same area 
you can rent chic ‘Balinese style’ 
cottages along with Mick Jagger and 
the Rolling Stones for $30 plus a day.
The Bali Beach Hotel is all red 
carpet and wall to wall gamelon 
musak (played by old men — it’s 
cheaper) as the self opening doors 
swing with a gush of cool, clean, 
private air. Inside amid the bowing 
and scraping (I’m only here to buy 
papers) telephone room service can 
get you anything from German rye 
bread to filtered Gaulloise. The 
security men on the gate keep un­
desirables from polluting the environs.
The ‘good’ tourist spends up­
ward  ̂ of $35 a day according to 
the colonel, while the Kuta crowd
lives in suspended animation for 
weeks on the same amount. The 
‘parasitical’ nature of the cheap 
traveller allows her or him to sponge 
off the tolerant benevolence of the 
Balinese. But this month there’s been 
some changes. The month of October 
’73.
“Good morning, I am police and 
my friend here is Immigrassi. You 
like to smoke ganga ya?” the demon 
eyed Balinese sergeant is laughing, 
his jokeshop black curling moustache 
perched there on his smooth face, 
like an Italian barber baritone. 
“No me smoke cigarette, me writer,”
I protest fumbling for my pith hel­
met. I show the man from Immi­
grassi an article on hometown Eltham 
(he thinks Montsalvat castle is our 
Palace — this is good) while the 
sergeant searches for grass like a 
dealer in a drought.
A few rooms down, the bourgeois 
French physics professor and his 
history teacher wife are bemused 
as the smiling sergeant repeats his 
carefully scripted performance,linger­
ing dutifully over each mysterious 
item in their suave travelling en­
semble. By the current political dic­
tum, hippies stay in cheap hotels 
even if they’re respectable tourists 
doing the cheap charter.
As an opener in the clean up 
campaign, Kuta, Bali’s first big bust 
was like a military manoeuvre.
Troops fingering their batons 
blocked of the main streets of 
Kuta Beach and Legian — the main 
accommodation areas for the dollar 
a day population — searching cars, 
checking passports, bags hassling. 
Triggered at 7 am, teams of police 
and immigrassi simultaneously raided 
losmans in both villages, netting eight 
offenders who consequently served 
30 day santences in the politely 
termed ‘Detention Centre’ and paid 
fines of up to $100 for stashes 
of four grams to three keys (depen­
ding on whom you believe).
For three weeks the Kuta Eight 
spent its time awaiting trial. Brought 
before a judge, prosecutor and inter­
preter looming like the proverbial 
three monkeys, each defendant was 
given the chance to tell his story 
before receiving his prearranged sen­
tence. Going through the motions.
An American told the disbelieving 
trio he’d been sitting on the beach 
when all of a sudden up comes this 
friend and asks if he would like
some hashish. His friend tells him 
of its beneficial effects on his medi- 
tational pursuits, so he takes a little 
and forgets all about it until the 
police and immigrassi come the next 
morning.
But to no avail. Hashish is the
and strong overtones/odors of wes­
tern nark cunning.
* * *
We’re all smiles this morning and 
only a friendly immigrassi and our 
moustachioed police sergeant. “Just
with the local Balinese keeping their 
intrepid guests informed of every 
move along the grapevine. The date 
would be set and reset until it 
became as confusing as not knowing.
But then a month or so after 
the raids, Social Affairs Minister
m
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The newest losman on Bali Richard McMahon
evil eye at today’s proceedings and 
he gets a heavy fine and like the 
others spends another week in deten­
tion (about three weeks was served 
waiting to find out what was happen­
ing) listening to cassettes, going for 
the odd walk, talking with friends 
outside the bars, eating meals served 
by the attendant Balinese lady and 
generally being pleasantly treated on 
the one hand, but also an ‘example’ 
to all who would commit such deeds.
One full moon later, police and 
immigrassi returned to route the 
hippies with renewed vigor, slickness
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of A m t r i f  “ f t  ari Vingt in Australia for a 12 covert visit and tourof Australia on Sunday, January 13 1974. She will be giving concerts in
BRISBANE, LANG PARK 
SYDNEY, RAS SHOWGROUND 
MELBOURNE, SYDNEY MYER MUSIC BOWL 
ADELAIDE, WAYVILLE SHOWGROUND 
PERTH, WACA GROUND
Wednesday, January 16 ’74 
Friday, January 18 ’74 
Sunday, January 20 ’74 
Tuesday, January 22 ’74 
Thursday, January 24 ’74
8.00 pm.
8.00 pm.
3.00 pm.
8.00 pm.
8.00 pm.
TICKETS ABAILABLE IN -
MELBOURNE: MSD, Celebrity Services, Myer’s, Australia Hotel.
SYDNEY: Mitchell’s, DJ’s, Hordern Pavillion.
ADELAIDE: Allans Music Store.
PERTH: Her Majesty’s, Perth Concert Hall, Boans’ city and suburban stores. 
BRISBANE: Palings’.
AT THE ARTISTS REQUEST, MAXIMUM CHARGE IS $3.00.
to look at passport,” he twitches, 
running his eyes along the wardrobe, 
down the corner, on the window sill, 
to teh table, sussing for shit with 
an absurd nervous nonchalance. We 
check the passports, smoke a demon­
stration sigaret, they leave, everyone 
wakes up/clears out and five minutes 
later the sergeant comes back with 
his boss and a photographer — no-one 
is smiling.
The boss is a small, slim Javanese 
wearing a cap and shades. “We want 
to search your robm.” Straight out, 
no bullshit. The search I note is 
gaining that copybook thoroughness 
and this time our Z  style cop photo­
grapher is angling for that shot of 
you holding your malaria pill bottle 
— which could just be morphine 
on the file photo for the office 
in Jakarta. Crying foul, exit.
The ever obliging sergeant takes 
over the cameraperson’s job and gets 
the stooge to hold up some plastic 
bags containing food — a good one 
for the ganga captured file.
“Why do polisi raid the losmans,” 
I’m asking with the innocence of 
a disciple of light and he stops, 
and looks at me in that fatherly 
stern fashion.
“We seek the grass.” He repeats 
this entranced in catechismic recita­
tion of The Truth. I stop him from 
elaborating as he’s hypothesising 
“. . . now let’s say you were coming' 
down from Sumatra.” I question 
his tactics. “The photographs are 
for my files,” he confirms. Regular 
planned raids should ensure fat files.
* * *
The reason for all this melodrama 
lies amid the veils of police state 
intrigue stifling our South Pacific 
paradise. A feature of Indonesian 
government policy is its importation 
of western superceded modus operan- 
di complete with warriors ftom 
Nixon’s $800 million ‘Global War 
on Dope’. Australian, Asian and 
European narcotics chiefs junketting 
1st class. Nice places to have a con­
ference, swap stories and try out 
the styles with an obliging police 
force and selected clientele.
“Next time,” boasts the beefy 
ex-Viet veteran, “they’ll be searchin’ 
real good. I’ll be leaving in a few 
days, but don’t worry they’ll be 
sending others to take my place,” 
he slaps with his heavy southern 
drawl.
“What’s more, I’ve made a list of 
‘dee-generates’ living here in Bally.” 
Top of the list was a campish, 
but straight, English real estate 
character who’d been in and out 
of the island over a few years.
“ If that English bastard ain’t a 
faggot you can kiss mah ass.”
There’s also a Chinese born In­
donesian agent who jets around the 
islands chatting up the good tourists 
and looking for bare breasts and 
joints through his binoculars. And 
Australia’s own leather coated, 
bearded agent Peter Yeates visited 
three days before the first bust.
The third planned raid was so 
well announced beforehand that it’s 
taken some time to get into action,
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Tourist lure-sign
Mintaredja reported that some hippies 
roaming across the Country turned 
out to be ‘men of title and even 
millionaires’.
The minister said he’d personally 
witnessed the life of hippies in Bali 
and there was no cause for concern. 
“We have a special team to put them 
under constant check!” Some brought 
marijuana and narcotics to Bali, but 
the number was small in comparison 
with those in the ‘good class’.
“The confusing thing,” the minis­
ter complained,’ “is that the million­
aire hippies also wear rags.”
With typical new style Indonesian 
‘money can do anything’ acumen, 
Mintaredja noted that the hippies 
seemed to stay out of the way and 
caused little offence and ‘instead 
brought extra earnings to the local 
population’. Many hippies he saw 
had stayed on the island for several 
months and appeared to be enjoying 
their stay.
‘The minister is to be congratulated 
on his observations,’ as they say 
in the newspapers in Jakarta. Be­
cause for all the hassle it is worth 
a visit.
* * *
‘Berapa’ is Indonesian for ‘how 
much?’, and in Bali, tourists play 
the ‘Berapa Game’. You say ‘Berapa’, 
they answer with a ridiculously high 
price, you say no, they say ‘what 
price you want’ arid back to ‘Berapa’. 
The price is then adjusted down 
to a flexible last price figure and 
either given up, agreed on or haggled 
down further. The locals suffer these 
economic vagaries and pay inflated 
prices or substitute a cheaper item. 
Great deals like 12 course smorgas- 
bords for 40 cents and the unique 
Losman hotel 80 cents a dya living 
can leave you hassling over 50 rps. 
(10c). The Kuta area is classic 
tourist economik.
Carefully tended shiny beach 
buggy style motorbikes in lines 
along the street, new shops open 
overnight, and there’s a smog haze 
at Sunset. Everyone’s practising their 
hotel management English; ‘Hello, 
what’s your name, where do you 
come from, where are you going, 
what would you like to buy?’.
With female laborers on 20 cents 
a day and male builders at 40 cents, 
the big boss can afford to hire 
a cool hand luke in shades to lounge 
around his ’63 chewy and keep 
an eye out as his workers build
him a $20 a day gold mine. The 
road connecting to Kuta Beach is 
being sealed and electricity provided 
for the luxury bungalows.
Along with a new casino under 
construction, there are several hotel 
unit types going up in the previously 
low cost area, including a Club 
d’Meditteranean villa.
But people still laugh a lot in 
Bali, in mad Meher Baba, merry 
amongst each other around you, 
the Balinese are laughing. There’s 
times when it’s like a social pressure 
valve particularly in the buses — 
where hairy is the word.
Looking through the window of 
a Bali bemo bus, a small Datsun 
utility with 12 to 14 people aboard, 
is like a porthole view of an on­
coming invasion. The traffic weaves 
its way in hierarchical fashion, air- 
conditioned tourist buses, taxis and 
military jeeps arch arrogance leading 
trucks, cars, chewy heavies, bemos, 
motor scooters, bicycles, pedestrians, 
and sundry animals lurching out 
amid the chaos. Like a large scale 
dodgem meet.
Hindu Bali has that crazy dualism 
which defies me to describe it in 
anything but schizoid collage. It’s 
‘catch as you can’.
The countryside is like some 
serendipity serial splashed down in 
a chain of archipelagoes 3,000 strong. 
Ultraviolet sunsets melting in the 
sea, green woven rice fields running 
patchwork pattern below revered 
volcanoes jutting into the clouds, 
their black lava cutting sharp edges 
with the white.
At night, the tropical growth 
seethes with electric cricket static 
humming domeshield overhead. Plas­
tic trickshop ‘Gecko’ lizards with 
shiny black eyes flash down the 
walls and gobble insects. In the
cool air, the island’s lethargic pesti­
lence, the dogs, come to life piercing 
the ear with shrill brawls for scraps.
The dark moonless nights, when 
the ocean tosses unbridled, are haunt- 
ingly quiet. The ‘Princess of the 
Deep’ throws her net into the sea 
and the demon spirit leyaks wait 
in blind jungle turns. Five people 
are drowned in as many weeks at 
Kuta Beach — swept out by rips 
into the pounding range of eight 
foot dumpers then disappearing. 
These are the days Hindu Bali keeps 
in tight and recalls the stories of the 
past.
On just about every other, it’s 
out having a good timei *
Young bucks holding hands, 
hanging out at their favorite food 
stall flirting with the owner’s 
daughter, who’s a real dish, and 
maybe they’ll get to marry her one 
day, but in the meantime pop’s 
doing a lot o f business from her 
beaus. All done out in Brylcreem 
and batik Reuben and the Jets d6 the 
stroll.
Off the road, Kretek clove ciga­
rettes crackling with each giant 
drag between betel nut blooded 
teeth, two old cockfighters sit 
haunched, raving and stroking their 
beloved birds. Every now and then 
you let your rooster take a good 
peck at the other, so they’ll be 
nice and mad for the match.
By glaring Tilley lamps, musicians 
sit dispassionately. Precision, poly­
phonic rhythms in repetitive patterns, 
interweaving, hypnotising, the game­
lon orchestra leads Bosch masked 
dancers into Don Juan datura dreams. 
Magic mime theatrics, now you see/ 
now you don’t, Bali dances with 
the rising moon.
The gamelon orchestra (with up 
to 70 instruments) led by the older 
men, follows a main theme laid 
down sharply on a convex metallic 
keyed xylophone. Augmenting that 
is one of small bronze slabs sus­
pended over a row of resonant bam­
boo tubes. Played with mallets it 
drops tonal chords behind the main 
theme. And there’s the 20 keyed 
Cambeng, like a xylo-moog with 
repetitive tiff runs.
The rhythm flows from the two 
ended Kendang drum, a slapping, 
shuffling beat, breaking into frenzy, 
then falling back, feinting. Huge 
metal gongs whoosh shimmering, 
signalling a new theme and this 
incredible bronze/bamboo band 
winds in again slipping through an­
other musical dimension.
You’re more likely to wind up 
entranced at a local gathering you 
happened to stumble across than 
‘cultural performances’ people queue 
and pack out.
TTie experience is personal, of 
course, but it does take time to 
discover some kind of tightrope 
between paradox and paradise in 
this cosmic circus.
Asia buffs, weary and wise, will 
tell you how easy it is in Bali — 
“but you should have been here 
three years ago”. The longer you 
stay the harder you try to leave . . . 
you caught a glimpse of the elusive 
golden thread.
‘I thought you people were leaving 
last week?’ ‘Maybe next week,’ 
pulling the concept together.
‘We should really be going!’ 
(pause) . . .
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Waltzing Matilda, Pram Factory, Drummond Street, 
Carlton, 347.7493. Adults laugh, and children turn pale 
at this entertaining hut ideologically backward spectacle. 
I f  you can ignore the trembling o f the child next to you, 
you can plunge back into the old fashioned belly laugh 
world o f crude good and bad, traditional risque innuendo 
and dunny jokes, and advancing and receding tides o f 
melodramatic panic.
There's a pie machine, a monstrous and lovable Dame, 
a knobbly kneed demon king o f Australia, some moggies 
— and 'beautiful magic moments like the undersea scene, 
the cement sandals, Errol Fin . . . oh what the hell, even if 
the heroine has to be saved by her sweetheart, it's a great 
show, and when was the last time you had a good laugh?
Photo: Ponch Hawkes
DEAD SHITS
The people who decide these 
things have decided unilaterally 
to close Melbourne's flashy Na­
tional Gallery on Sundays t il l 
January. Up against the wall, 
pigs. Some people work their 
asses o ff for the man all week 
and still have the urge to look 
at pictures.
REFR A C TO R Y
GIRL
Refractory Girl 1973  
No. 4 out for Christmas. 
Single copy $1.00  
4 copies (1974) $3.50  
25 ALBERTA STREET 
SYDNEY, 2000.
CLOSING iiowOAY NIGHT FOR XMAS 
REOPENING WED., JAN. 2ND. AT 8 P.M.
" . . .  a  beautifu l send up o f  one o f  the theatres old­
est cliches . . . firs t ra te  pantom im e  —  The A ge, 
" . . .  I  was beside m yse lf w ith  laughter the whole  
even ing" —  Sunday Press.
DOCTOR DUNCAN
REVOLUTION
BOOKSHOP
FEMINIST & GAY LIBERATION RESOURCES
À COOPERATIVE NON-PROFIT BOOKSERV1CË
Non-sexist & quality homosexual literature.
SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE NOW!
KEEP INFORMED! SUBSCRIBE TO OUR 
MONTHLY BOOKNEWS -  $1.50 per year.
P.O. Box 111 EASTWOOD S.A. 5063
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POSTERS
SAME AS THE LABEL ON AUSTRALIA’S FIRST AND LAST 
BRAND -  NAME DOPE.
MAILED IN CARDBOARD TUBES -  AT $2.50 INCLUDING EVERY­
THING. WE’VE ONLY GOT 200, AND THEY’RE REALLY GOOD 
POSTERS, DEALERS WELCOME.
ALLOW THREE WEEKS (even four) FOR DELIVERY.
•JU>«
XMAS SPECIAL 
1 1/2% DISCOUNT  
TO THE FIRST  
HEA R T TRANSPLANTEE TO  
PRESENT THIS COUPON 
IN
1977
TO
stripes
457 CHAPEL STREET PRAHRAN.
MAKE CHEQUES OR 
POSTAL ORDERS PAY­
ABLE TO HIGH 
TIME PTY. LTD.
AND MAIL TO: _
SUNSHINE, PO BOX 77, I  
CARLTON, Vic., 3053.
I
I
I
L
SEND ME SUNSHINE POSTERS
I ENCLOSE $ . . .  TO COVER 
(Send cheque or postal order).
NAME: . ■ . . . . . .  . ^  . . .
ADDRESS: . . . . . . . .  . . . . .
POSTCODE:. . . ......................
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WAKE OF THE FLOOD.
FROM
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MELBOURNE'S ONLY DISCO
FRI. 21: Hot City Bump Band, Pirana. 
SAT. 22: Molloy, Myriad, Ayers Rock. 
SUN. 23: Sharks, MacKenzie Theory.
MON. 24: Skyhooks, Mighty Kong.
WED. 26: Skylight, Madder Lake.
THU. 27: Threshold, Ayers Rock.
FRI. 28: Fox, Matt Taylor, Aztecs.
SAT. 29: Fox, Ariel, Band of Light.
SUN. 30: MacKenzie Theory, Mighty Kong. 
Mon. 31: Hone, Dingoes, Madder Lake.
Rolling Stone will be taking a break over the Christmas period. We will be back 
with a bumper double edition around January 4, 1974. Our New Year’s resolution 
is to cut down the color so that every storv can be included.
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